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DIALECT: |f PARAPHRASE.. 


| 1 OCK! Wil- 
ä : mot, vor why 


or dedft roi- 


Iy zo upon ma up to Challa- 


comb Rowl : —Ees dedent 


thenk tha had'ſt a be zich a 
Labb o' tha Tongue. What 


a Vengance! wart betwa- 
tled, orwart tha baggaged; 
— or had'it tha took a 
Shord, ora paddled? 
Wilmot. Iroily upon tha, 
ya gurt, thonging, bang- 
ing, muxy Drawhbreech ?— 
Noa, *twas zhze roil'ſt upon 
gre up to Daraiy Vogawills, 
Upzitting, whan tha vung/? 
(and to be hang'd to tha'!) 
to Rabbin..—Shou'd zem tha 


wart zeck arter Me-at and 
Me-al.—And zo tha merſt, 


by ort es know, wey gutte- 
ting; as gutter tha wutt 


whan tha com'ſt to good 


Tackling. - But zome zed 
Shoor and ſboor tha ded'j} bet 
maße wiſe, to cc nif tha young 
Joſy Heaff- field wer'd come 


tozlackthy Boddize, and aubare 


@wor'd be avore or no. Bet 
twas thy old Diſyeaſe, 
Chun. 

Thoma n. Hey go! What 
Diſyeaſedeſt me- an, ya gurt 
dugged-teal'd, ſwapping, 
 Fouſling Blowze? Ya gurt 


N roile 
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Thomaſin. 4LACK! Wil- 


mot, ⁊ohere- 


3 fore did iſt thou 


rail ſo againſt me at Challa- 
comb Rewel ?—I did not think 
thou had*ft been ſuch a Blab.— 
In the name of Vengeance! quert 
be fooled, or bewitched ; — or 
had ſt thou taken @ Cup, or gos 
fuddled 2 | | 


Wilmot, I rail againft 
thee, you great, lounging, un- 
awieldy, dirty Draggle-tail ?— 
| No, thou railf'ſt againſt me, 
at Dorothy Fogwell's Chri/- 
tening-Heaſt, when thou flood”ſt 
Godmother ( hang thee ! ) 10 Ro- 
| bin. —1 ſeems, thou wert fick 
after Meals. — And ſo thou 
might'ſt for aught'T know, with 
guitling; as guttle thou wilt 

ohen thou comeſt to good Vic- 
tuals.— But ſome ſaid, Truly 
thou did'ſt but counterfeit; 
to try whether the young 


| Joſeph Hearbfield would come 


to flacken thy Stays, and 
whether he would be anxi- 


ous about thee, or not.— B 
Na ihy old diſcaſe, Qucan. 


Thomaſin. Heyday ! What 


Difeaſe doſt mean, yeu great 


draggle-tailed, clumſy, ruflizng 
flammakin 2 you great Harden 
: tell 


| 


—— * — 


Roile, tell ma; Tell ma a 
zey, what Diſveaſe deſt 
me-an ?— Ad! chell ream 
ma Heart to tha avore Iſe 
jet tha lipped.—-Chell tack 
et ont wi' tha to tha true 
Ben, fath ! Tell ma, a zey, 
what Diſyeaſe deit me-an, 
that tha zeit cham a trou- 


bled wey ? | 


_ Wilmat, Why; ya pur- 
ting, tatchy, ſtertling, jow- 
ering, prinking, mincing 
Theng, chell tell tha what 
Diſyeaſe. Is dedn't me-an 
tha Boneſhave ner the 
Heartgun, ner the Allern- 
batch that tha had'ſt in thy 


Niddick. Tes better twar; 
Vor than Ount Aunis More. | 


man coul'd ha' bleſſed vore, 

and net ha“ pomſter d about 

et, as Moather ded. | 
Thomaſin. What Diſyeaſe 


than, ya gurt Hagoeage ? 


Wilmot, Why, e'er zince 
tha wart twonty, ay zæwn- 
teen, and avore, tha haſt a 
be' troubied wey the Dæul- 
vetch-tha. 

Thomaſin. What's me- an 
by that, ya long-hanjed 
Meazle ? Diſt hire ma? Tha 
call'ſt maſtertling Roil now 
reert. Howded | thee ſtert- 
lee upon the Zeſs laſt Hareſt 


wey the young Dick Frog 
bill, han George Vuzy put- 
ched? He told ma the whole 
Fump o' the Beſneze. 


Wilmot 


' DIALECT. {33 _ PARAPHRASE, 


tell me. Tell me I ſay, what 
Diſraſeæ dofl mean? — gad FI 


ſplit my Lungs, before I let thee | 
 reft.—[II ſcold it out Svith thee 


to the Purpoſe, faith ! Tell me, 
[jay, what Diſcaſe diſt mean, 
that thou ſayſſt I'm troubled 


with, 


Wilm. Why you pouting, teſty 
Twriggling, brawling, proud 
Mik, Fl tell thee what dif= 
eaſe, I did not mean the Rh-u- 
matiſm, nor the Hyfterics, nor 
the old Boils that thou hadſt in 
thy neck, It were better ſa ; for 
then Aunt Annis Moreman 
could have made a Charm for 
it, and not have made ſo ma- 
nz Slops and Salves about it 
as Mother did, | 


Thom. What Diſeaſe then, 
you great Slyvens — © 

Wilm. hy, ever fence thou 
wer! iwwenry, ay Seventeen, 
and before, thou hadft been trou- 
bled with the Dewil-take-thee. 


Thomafin. What's mean 
by t hat, you long-gurted Sow? 
Daſt hear me? thou called ft me + 
Twriggling Hoyden juſt now, 
How didft thou wwriggle upon 
the Mow laſt Harveſt with 
the young Dick Frogwell, 
oben George Furze flacbed 


the Hay 2——— He told me every” 
Circumſtance of the Aﬀair. 
Malling. 
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2 gerred, and oll horry 
20 vurs tha art a vorked; 
pa gerred teal'd panking, 


fool. 


- DIALECT AI PARAPHRASE 


Wilmot, Ol the very Ven- 
gance tear tha'!—Deſt thee 


tell me o' Dick Yrogwill ?— } 


Why thou art in a Nin ni- 
watch e'ery other Torn, nit 
20 be tha deft bet zet Zeert 
in Harm Vurſdon. 

Thomaſin. How | ya gurt 
chounting, orumbling, 
glumping, zower-zapped, 
yerring 'Iraſh! 

Wilmet, Don't tell me of 
glumping: Oll the Neigh- 
bourhooden knowth thee to 
be a veaking blazing, til- 

Thomajin, And thee art a 
crewnting, querking, yea- 
vy, dugged-yeſs, chock- 
Iing Baggage. 

Wilmot, Net ſo chockling, 


ner it Zo crewnting, as thee 


art, a colting Hobby-horſe! 
— Nit tha deft bet go down 
into the Paddick, to ftroak 
the Kee, thee wut come oll 


ewſtring Mea-zel !—Thee 
art lick a ſkittiſn Sture jeſt 
2 yooked, Tha woulit boſt 
any keendeſt Theng, 


tha are 20 vore-reet, nif 
Vauther dedn t ha-ape tha. | 
. Thomaſin, Ay, ay! Keſter | 


Moreman wou'd a behove up 


nif zo be a had a had tha; 


a toteling, wambling, zlot- 
tering, zart-&-vair Yeath- 


Humor. |, 


{ Wilmot. O / Vengeance take 
thee! Doft thou tell me of Dick 
Frogwell 2 —//by, thou art in 
a Fool's anxiety every now and 
then, if thou daft but get Sight 
of Harry Furſdon. 


Thomaſin, How ] you great 
taunting, grumbling, Sulky, 
crabbed, yelling Slut! 


Wilmot, Dont tell me of 
\ Sullenr.efs : All the Neighbour 
hood rnows thee to be a fretful 

backb:ting, tefly Huſſy, My 


5 | 

Thomaſin, And thou art a 
grunting, broken-Twinded, bea- 
| Dy, draggle-tailed, hectoring 
Baggage. 

Wilmot. Mot fo hectoring, 
nor yet ſog runting, as thou art, 
a romping Hobby. Horſe !-— I 
thou daoſt but go down into the 
Park, to milk the Cows, thou 


art forked; you dirty-tailed, 
panting, wweezing Sow! — 
Thou art lize a giddy Starling 
juſt hatched, Than nwould/t 
break every fort of Utenfil, thou 
art ſo heedlefs, if Father did 
not check thee.” | 


Thomaſin. 4y, 4 Chriſ- 
topher Moreman, could 
have been rarely off, if he bad 
had thee; a loitering, lolling, 
Aopping, fickly Idler, 


— a 


ilmot 


| will come home all bemired and 
all daxobed, as high as thou 


| - blonket. 


DIALECT [5 


Wilmot. Ay, and zo wou'd 1 


tha young George Fuzz, 
mun, whan a had a had a 
rubbacrock, rouzeabout, 
platfooted, zidlemouth'd 
Swaſhbucket.—Pitha deſt 
thenk enny Theng will e'er 
vittee or goodee wey zicha 
whatnozed, haggletooth'd, 
ſtare- baſon, timer ſome, rix- 


5, Vopper e'ed Theng as 
thee art? 
Thomaſin, Deſt hire ma? 


Oll the crime o' the Coun- 
try goth, that whan tha livſt 
up to tha Cot, tha wert the 
old Kager Hill's under Bed- 
And more an Zo, 
that tha wart a chittering, 
raving, racing, bozzom— 


J _ PARAPHRASE 


Wilmot. Ay. and ſo would 
the young George Furſe, Ve- 
man, when he had a flurtiſb, 
reſtleſs, ſplavfocted, Wrymou= 
thed Slattern. Prythee, doft 
think any Thing will do well 
or proſper with ſuch a red nof- 
cd, hackle-tootbed, bare-faced, 
Diclent, quarrel/ome, fquint= 
ezed creature as thou art? 


Thomafin, Doft hear me? 
| All the Report of the counts y is, 
that oben thou lived” ft up io the 
Cat, thou abet tbe old ROGER 
 HilL's Bed Blanket, And 
mn ever that thou ert a tat. 
ter, back-biter, ſcandaliser, 
and a diubper-cheeted, wants, 


chuck'd, rigging, lonch- 
ing, haggaging Moil. 

Vilmot. How! ya con- 
founded Trapes! Tell me 
enny more o' Rager Hills 
Bed- blonket, ad ! chell pull 
the Poll o' tha; chell plim 
tha, chell vulch tha. Loaks 
zee, Rager Hill is as honeſt | 
a Man as enny in Challa- 
e976 ;—no Diſpreiſe* ' 


Thomaſin, And do thee tel! 
me o' ſtertling upon the Zeſs 
whan George /uzz putch'd, 
chell gi tha a Lick ;—chell 


lay tha over the Years wey 
the Vire-Tangs. Ad! chell 


 ftraddiing, flomeuly Mule. 
| 


Wilmot. How ! you con- 
founded trapes] Tell me any 
more of being RoGrr HILL'S 
Bed-blanket, egad ! I will pull 
thy poll; I will threfh thee ; I 
Twill thump thee, Do gou ſee, 
ROGER HILL is as honeft 
a Man as any in Challacamb ; 
and no Dispraiſe to any by the 
Compariſon. | 
| 'Thomafin. And do thow 
tell me of wwriggling upon the 
Mow, when GEO. Fus 
ftaczed, Iwill hit you a Stroke 
AI will belay thee over the 
Ears with the Fire Tongs, 
gad | III mingle thee, 

Thy blowzy Cheeks were preis 
| realthy 


Ting tha, Thy buzzom 
Chucks were pretty -vittee 
8 avore 


N 


DIALECT fe! PARA 


avore tha mad'ſt thyzel 
therle, and thy Vieſn ol! 
wangerty, and thy Skin oll 
vlagged, wey nort bet Ag- 
ging, and veaking, and 
Tiltiſhneſs. 7 
Vilmot. Bed-blonket ake- 
ther! Ha! zey zich a Word 


n Q en err 
* N 


| kealthy before thou madeſt thyſelf 

lank, and thy Fl:/b all fiabby, 
thy Skin all wrinkled, with no- 
thing but Snarling and Frei- 
ting and Teſiineſs, 


* 
. 


! Wilmot, . Bed-blanket quotb 


ber! Ha! jay ſuch a Word a- 


more chell cotton thy 
Waiſtecoat, 
tha, chell gi tha zich a Strat 
in the Chups, ya Grizzle- 
demundy. 

Thomajin, Me a Strat in 
the Chups? Deit hire ma ? 
Come aneeſt me, chell pum- 
mel tha, chell vag tha, cheil 
lace tha. | 

Wilmer, Thee lace mat 
Chem a laced well-a-fine a- 


1 


Chell thong 


gain, Twill cotton thy Waiſe- 
coat, I will whip thee, I will 
hi theefuch @ flap in the Face, 
you Stdlemounth, = 
Thomaſin. Me a Slap in 
| the Face? Dolt hear me? Come 
near me, I will box thee, I 
will beat thee, I will lace 
thee. 
1 5 
Wilmot. Thou lace meg 
Jam laced ſufficienily already, 


ready.—Zey. wone Word | 


more, and cheil breih tha, 
Chell tan tha, chell make 
thy Boddize pilmee. 


Say ene rd moe, and 


| I evil] br 1b thee, I will tan 


„5 
thee, 1 Will threſb ihe Duſt o 
of thy Stays, 


Thomajin, How a Man a 
zed ! make my Boddize pil- 
mee? Adlife'er tha ſqueak- 

eſt wone Word more o' tha 
HBed- blonket, chell trim tha, 
chell crown tha, chell vump 
„ 
Milmot. Why dedſt thee, 
than, tell me o' the Zeſs, or 


it o' the Hay-pook, as tha | 


dedſt whileer ? Chell drub 
tha, chellcurry thy ſcabbed 


Thomafin, How a man- 
ly Threat indeed! Threſh the 
Duft out of my Stays? Egad ? 
if ever thou ſqueaket? one Word 
more of the Bed-6lanket, Twnitl 
trim thee, I will breakihy Head 
{ will thump thee. 

Wilmot. V didft :hca 
tell me of the Mow, or yet of 
the Hay-ſtack, as theu 41dft a- 
while nec? I will drub thee 
1 avill ſcrub thy fcaboed 4. 


Yeſs var tha. 
Thomaſin. And why deſt 
thee, than, tell me Iſterday 
o loſing my Rewden Hat : n 
tne 


Jor ther. 

'Thomaſin. And why didit 
thou then, tell me Yeſterday 
that I loft my Straw Hat in tre 

Wiſhes 


ſelf 
Dy, 
no- 
rei- 


bd 
* 


fſnapping, 


DIALECT fol PARAPHRASE. 


the Rex-buſh, out a whor- | Ruſbes, when out 10 gather 


ting? And more'an zo, that 
the young Tom Yuzz ſhou'd 
'e-ave he's Cod Glove !-Ad 


„ey a Word more o' the 


young Tom Yuzz, chell baſte 
tha, chell ſtram tha, chell 
' draſh tha ;—chell make thy 
Kepp hoppee, wr thy Vlan- 

ders Lace upon t. 
701. 


ha? Tell me enny more o' 
Flanders Lace, chell make 
thy Yead addle. Chell up 
wi' ma Veeſt, and i' tha a 
Whiſterpoop, and zich a 
Zwop as ſhall make tha veel 
ma, looks zee! 


Thomaſen. Gi' mea Zwop? 


-Ad ! chell gi” tha Wherert, 
or a Z lat in the Chups,—or 
up wi' thy dugged Coats, 
and tack tha grea-ſy Yels 
g hs, 

Iilmot; Thee tack me, ya 
unlifty, ill-heaniy, untidy 
Mea-zel ! — Audra vou'd ha, 
had a Prub in tha, nif Vau- 


Toomaſin, 
Trub!— Go, ;a rearing, 
tedious, cutted 
Snihblenoſe! Th'art olways 
a vuitled up in an old Jump, 
or a Whittle, or an old Seg- 
gard, avore zich Times as 
Necx/e Hae comath about: 


M horts? And moreover, that 
. the young Tom Fursst /bould' 

leave his Hedging Globe 
| Egad | ſay one Word more of 
Tom Furse, I will flram 
thee, I will threſh thee; — I 


Vlanders Lace) | 
What's me-an by that, ha-- 


Twill make thy Cap hop withs 
thy Flanders Lace upom it. 


Wilmot. Flanders Lace! 
what doft mean by that 2" Tell 
me any more about Flanders 


tber hadent a ſtrat the 
# How Dem! a 


—Ihan tha wut prinkee. 
Thee | 


Lace, I will make thy Head 
| aadle, Hoill up with my Fift 
and hit thee a Box on the Kar, 
and ſuch a Bounce as (hall make 
thee feel me, mark my Word! 


Thomaſin. Hit me 8a 
Bounce ?—FEgad! I will bit 
thee a Box on the Ear, or a 
Slap in the Chaps, or up with 
thy draggled Coats, and flap 
the greaſy A-—e of thee, 

Wilmot. Thou flap me, you 
unwieldy, ul-natured, lauen. 
ly Sow?*—Andrew would 
hawve had a Trull in thee, af 
| Father bad net brote off the 
Match, | 
Thomaſin, Horb, you Slut! 

a Trull Go, you micking 
ſnappiſb, tedious, miſerly Fni- 
weler!- Thu art always 
raped up in an odd Pair of 
Stays, or a Cloak, or an old 
Safeguard, till ſuch Times as 
NICHOLAS HALSE comes a- 
beut ;—T hen thon wilt prink. 
Ten 


DIALECT [LZ) PARAPHRASE 


Thee haſt a let the Kee go | —Thou haſt let the Convs come 
z00 vor want o' {trocking. | dry for want of milking, Yet 
It avore oll th'art an abo- nevertheleſs, thou art a curſed 
mination Pinchvartvor thy | Miſer for thy own Ends, — Ay, 
own Eends.—-—Ay, ay! | ay, Work, Wilmot, gun. 
Shoort, Vilmot, ſhoort! Tir thy Spinning-Turn, or 
Zwer thy Torn, or elſe tha | elſe thou wilt not carry home thy 
tedſt net carry whome thy | Fad, and meet Nic HOLAS 
Pad, and meet Neck!e Haiſe | Ha LSE by the Way.—He will 
by tha Wey,—He'll meet | meer thee in the Purzy-park * 
tha in the Var Coan- | Corner by Twilight, or before, 
der by Cockleert, or avore, I will xvarrant ze. 
chell warndy, . 
Wilmot. Tell ma wone| Wilmot, Tell me one Word 
Word more o'“ Necile Hal/e, | more of Nicholas Halſe, I 
chell ſkull tha, tha haſſent a | vill ſcold thee, thou haſt not 
be* a ſkull'd zo vor wone | been /o-ſcolded for fome Time. 
while. Ya gurt Fuſtilugs! Dou clumſy rawboned Creature ! 
The old Mac DAwEINðSes Old MARGERY DAwWw EINS 
bet a Hackmuck to tba. ig but a Dwarf to thee. Set 
Zet tha about ort, why tha, | thee about any thing, why thou 
geil Thengs vote and.back, | doft it ſo awkwardly, fumb- 
WF 4 cat-hamm'd, avore-reert, | lingly, obſtinately, and clum- 
= and vrampt-ſhapen, like a %, lite a Fool. 
| -Totle. = 5 | 
| Themaſin, How ye long- Thomaſin. How you long 
hanged Trapes! Ya blow- | Gurzed Troilop! you over-fed- 
mawndger Baarge! Thee | Swine! Thou wilt warm thy 
wut coal-varty a-bed avore | Bed with F-riing before Day- {1 
be voor days. Th'art ſfo | break, Thou art as deaf as 
deeve as a Haddick in chon- | a Haddock in wariable Wea. 
ey Weather. Or whan 'tes | ther. Or when iis frofly, or 
avrore or a ſcratcht the le- | the leaſt Ice appears, or when ## 
ait Theng ont, or whan it | zz Snows, or fleets, or thaws Fi 
 . ſnewth, or blunketh, or do- | or in ſbowery Weather, or in a 
perth, or in fcatty Weather, | harp Froſt, then thou art ſbort-" 
or in a tingling Vroſt, than | breathed, bang thee! 4 
tha art theckliſted, and ba TD 
hanz'd to tha. . : 1 
Wilmot, And thee art a Wilmot, And thou art if 
lamſ'd | lame 


| 
= 
Þ. 


— 


6 
5 
4 
UI 
bs 
* L N 
2 
5 TS 
7 
* 


_—y 


. 
7 


DlALECT. 


lamſ'd in wone o' thy 

Vearms, and caſſent zee a 
Sheen in thy reart Ee. 

| Thomaſin, Rex-buſh!—- 
Fath! tell me of tha Rex- 
buſh, ya teeheeing Pixy !— 
Es marl who's more vor 
Rigging or Rumping, Stee- 
hopping, Ragrowtering, 


Giggleting or Gambowling | 


than thee art thyſel.--Pitha, 
deſtn't remember han tha 
com'ſt over the Clam wi' 
the old -HuaH Hos GOOD, 
whan tha Wawter was by 
Stave, how tha velit in and 
the old HuGa drade thee 
out by tha vorked Eend, 
wi' thy dugged Clathers up 
20 vur as thy Na'el, whan 
tha wart juſt a bubbled ? 
Wilmot, Lock! deft dwal- 
lee, or tell doil? Pitha tell 
reia znable or hold thy Pop- 
ping, yagurt Waſhamouth, 


[ 9] 


| Lamed in one Arm, and canſt 


PARAPHRASE, 


not ſee a Ray of Light in thy 
\ Right Eye. 

'thomaſin” Nuſbes / 
Faith! tell m of the Ruſbes, you 
tittering Elf LI awonder who's 
more a Wanton or a Romp, @ 


| Ling, 


Caperer, fond of Clothes-rumpe 
a Titterer or Gamboler, 
than thou art thyſelf. —Prithee 
doſt not remember when thou 
comeſt acroſs the narrow Plank 
Bridge, with the old HUG 
Hos GOOD, when the Water 
| Twas up to the Board, box thou 
tumbledſt in, and how the old © 
HuGn drew thee out by the 
Legs, with thy dirty Cloaths as 
high as thy Nawel, when thou 
dert almojt drowned. 


Wilmot. Lackza-day ! doft 
\ ſpeak delerioufl „Ar talk wild. 
ly 2 Prythee talk rea ſonably, or 
hold thy Gabble, 3ou great Bla- 
ber, 


* 


So ends the Firſt Bout. 
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BOUT Taz SECOND: 


DIALECT, 


Wilmot, 15 T hire ma, 
| Dem? Chell 


ha tether Vin- 


4 


PARAPHRASE, 
Wilmot, JYOST hear me, 
| Slut? I'll hawe 

ihe 


rr rr 


8 * 6 


DIALECT. [101 


ny wi' tha Tha told'ſt ma the other Set- 10 
now-reert, or a whilere, of 


Rigging and Rumping, 


tering, Giggleting, Gam- 


that? But thee, thee wut 


ruckee, and ſquattee, and 
doattee in the Ghimly Co- 
ander lick an Axwaddle; 
and wi' the zame tha wut 
rakee up, and Gookee, and 


tell doil, tel! Dildrams and 


BUCKINGHAM IENEINs. 
Ay, ay, poor Andra Vun 
don wud ha had a rigmut- 


ton Rumpſtall in tha, nit 


tad net ha' he ſtrat. A wud 
ha had a coad, riggelting, 
parbeaking, piping Body in 
tha; olwey wone Glam or 
nether. And more an zo, 
there's no Direct to hot tha 
tell'ſt. Tha wut feb et hear- 
tily. Na, tha wut lee a 
Rope up-reert, Chad a 
moſt borſt my Guts wr 
laughing, whan's zeed tha 


trapeſee hum from tha No- 
anna Lock, thy Shoes oll 


beſh—, thy Hozen muxy 
vp zo vurs thy Gammerelz 
to tha very Huckſheens o' 
tha, thy Gore Coat oll a 
girred, thy Head ds. 

0] 


ant, 


PARAPHRASE; 


thee, — Thon 


1 


Stories, and the Tale about 
Fenkins of Buckingham, —Ay, 


had not 


Perſon in thee ; atways one 
Ailment or other, And more- 


Laughing, when I ſaxv thee 


* Totlie a Rope upright ” contains a Pun on the Word Lie, 


di 
juſt now , or a thort Time ſince 
 Steehopping and Ragrow- | a Wanton, Romp, à Caperer, Þ 
fond of Cloathes-rumpling, a 
boyling. What's me-an by | Titerer and Gamboler, What 
doſt mean by that ® But thou, © 
thou wilt crouch, and qua,, 
and flumber in the Chimney 
Corner, like an Aſhes-raker 3 G | 
and forihwith thou wilt rouſe | 

and ſtreich, and yawn, and 
tell queerly, tell out of-the-way 


Ay, poor Andrew Furſdon |! 
Twwould haue had a wanton 
Harlot in thee, if the match 
been broken, He 
avould have had a cougher, ri. 
ler, belcher, and a weezing 


over there is no downright |* 
Truth in what thou ſayeſt. Thou 
| wilt fib it beartily, Nay, thou © 
ewilt lie a Rope upright*, I 4 
| had almoſt burſt my ſides with | 


a little while ſince trapſe home 
from the Sheep-Pen thy Shoes © 
all beſh—t, thy Stockings mix 
above thy Ancles to thy ve 
hams, thy Petticoats all diy, 
thy head. clot bes all foiled, thy ©: 

- jactet 


and means the telling ſuch a Lie as implies a Contradiction in it- F 
ſelf; or what is as impoſlible to be true, as for a Rope which lies 
on the Ground to ſtand upright at the ſame Time, 1 


ohh a fouſt, thy Waiſtcoat 


i 

mne oll horry, and thy Panorock 
nc? a kiver'd wi' Briſs and But- 
erer, tons. | 

„ 2 Thomaſn, Why thare zo! | 
Vhat Bet diſt net thee thenk, ya 
hou, ® langhanged 'T rapes, that tha 
ua, younG JosY YEAFFIELD 
ney wud ha' be plaſad, whan 
ker: ha had zich a crewdling 
-ouſe Þ Theng as thee art? Eart 
and lunging, cart ſquatting up- 
way 1 on thy tether Eend. Zey 
bout ort to tha, why tha wut 
Ay, twitch thy Teal, and drow 
don up thy Noaze, and take 
n Owl o', or take a Pip of. 
27h © Nit won zev the le- aſt theng 
He out, tha wut purtee a Zen- 
rit-. net arter, : 
ing Wilma. How Hufley! ya 
one confounded 'Trafh ! Diſt re- 
re. member whan tha weaft out 
oh: in tha Vuzzy- park, in tha 


Deſk o' tha Yeavling, juſt 


50 in tha Dimmet, wi' tha 
1 53 young Humefry Hoss- 
ih cob, —and how ha mulled 
„ee and fouled about tha? Ha 
me bed tha zet down:; and tha 
ozs zedſt tha wudſt net, nit ha 
iry T4 dedent blow tha down, Zo 
ey ha blewed, and down tha | 
1p, valft. Who ſhud be hard by 
thy vor 'twas in tha Dimmet ) | 


6 


and voreway ha cry'd out 
c that oll Windvalls be- 


longed 


* 


| 


[11] 


| Week aſter. 


PARAPHR ASA. 


| jacket all bedaaubæd, and i 
earthen Pan covered with 
Duſt and Sbecp-Dung. 


Thomaſin. Vell be it fol 
But dſt not think, you long- 
gutted Trollp, that the young 
foſeph Heathheld would 
haue been pleaſed, when be 
had ſuch a fickly Thing as tha 
art. Now Jnunging, then quat- 
ting upon thy Bum, Say aught 


to thee, thou will twitch up thy 


Tail, and tofs up thy Noſe, 


and tate all amiſs, or march 


off. If one fay the leaſt Word 


amiſs, thou will 


pout for @ 


Wilmot. How, Huſſey! you 
confounded Traſh ! Doſi remem- 
ber when thou wenteſt out in 
the Furzy Park. in the Duſt of 
| the Evening, juſt before Dark 
with HUMPHERY Hos 
GOOD ; and how he hugged 
and grappled about thee ® He 
bade thee fit down ; and thou 
faiteſt thou wouldſt not, if he 
did not blow thee down. So be 
blew and down thou falledR, 
Who ſhould be near but the 
Squire's Bailiff; and forthwith 
be cried out, that all Wind- 


et tha Square's Bealy,——-.. | falls belonged to his Maſ- 


ter. Vith the ſame thou ſtridoſt 
AWAY - Ann the Pens 
| SE beiter 
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confound tha! 


DIALECT. [1:2] PARAPHRASE. 


to his Meaſter.“ Wi' tha 
zame tha ſpletteſt away 
down tha Pennet—hilter 
ſkilter—as if tha Dowl had 
ha be' in tha Heels o' tha. 

Thomaſin, Ol the Dowl 
ſplet the? who told theckee 
Strammer? 


Wilmot, Why 'twas thee 


thy own zel up to ſtooling 


o' Terras. 
Thomaſin. Oh! a Plague 
deſt tha 
thenk ees ded telt to tha to 
ha' et a drode yore agen? 


Well, tes well a fine. —Es 


can drow yore worſe Spalls 
than thet to thee ;—Ad | es 


cud rep tha up. 

Wilmot, What, a Dowl, 
and be hang'd to tha, canſt 
tha drow vore to me? 

Thomaſin, How manv 


times have es a hoard, and a 


zeed tha, pound Savin, to 
make Metcens, and Lec- 


Zlotters. Tes good to 

know vor whv vore. 
Wilmot, Oh! a Plague rat 

tha! Ya mulligrub Guroin! 


ya ſhug Meazel !—Th'art 


good vor nort bet a Gapes- 
neſt. A gattering, haw- 
chamouth Theng! Whan 


tha comſt to good Tack- 


ling, thee wut pochee, 
and hawchee, and ſcrum- 
pee: Tha wut net look 


vor Lathing, chell warn- 


dy; 


| 


——————— 


helter ftelter—as if the Dewit 
had been in the Heels of thee, 


Thomaſin. O] the Devil 


ſplit thee ! who told thee that 


Bouncer £ . 

Wilmot. Why, tewas thou 
thyſelf, when we were placing 
Turfs on Shelves to dry. 

Thomafin. 
confound thee ! doſt think I told 
it to thee to have it thrown out 
to me? Well, itis all right — 
T can throw out worſe Reproa- 
ches than that to thee : Egad! 
I could rip thee up, 


Wilmot. What the Dewil, 
( hang thee! canſt thou throw 


| out to me? 


Thomaſin. How often 
hade I heard, and ſeen thee, 
pound Savin, to make Medi- 


cines, and Liquors, and Mix- } 
kers, and Caucheries, and | zures, and Slops. 


to gueſs the Reaſon, 


Wilmot, O! Plague rot 
You ſulty Mealgrub! $7 
Thou art 


thee! 
you ſelfiſh Hog ! 


O! a Plague 


Tig ea) 
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fu for nothing but to be flared of 
at, A voracious, v ide-mu- 


thed Thing! When thou comeſt E | 


wart for Inuutation, I wwar- 
rant thee ; and if it be Spoon- 


cat, 1 | 


near good Victuals, thou wilt 
uff thy Mouth, and flabber, WW 


and ſcranch; You vill not Y 


© RY 


r 


F * 
S EE 2 4 1} n 
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zed! How dedit thee poo- 


thee ſtey'd up oll tha Neert 
EZ a roaſting o' Taties? pritch 


© wut roweaſt, nif et be thy 
oven Vauther. 
eſt a zend to Vield wi' tha 


Voaken, 
ſmooling o' Beat, handbea- 
ting or anglebowing, nif 
tha coma 'ſt athert RAG ER 
go Hosrceop, tha wut lackee 
an over while avore tha 
comſt, 
trapeſee hum avore tha Deſk 
of tha Veavling, ya blow- 
maunger Þa-arge! oll vor 
3 palching about to hire Lees 
to vine- dra Voaks, 

tha goaſt to tha making of 
tha Kee, in tha Vuzzy park, 
tha wut come olla dugged. 
and thy Shoes oll mux, and 
thy Whittle oll beſh——, 
Tua wut let tha Cream 
* | Chora | 


DIALECT. [ 13 


Thomaſin. 
chee and hawchee, and 


ſcrumpee, whanthe YOUNG 
ZAUNDER V URSDPON and 


**. 


tha vor me! Why, than 
tha wut be a prilled, or a 
muggard, a Zennet out- 
reert; and more an Zo, tha 


Nif tha be- 


] 


Thomaſin. How manful- 
ly jaid ! How didſt thou ſiuff, 
and flabher, and ſcranch, when 
the young Alexander Furſ- 
don and thou flaid uþ all Night 
roaſting Potatoes ! Puniſh thee 
| for me. Why, then thou wilt 

be fretting and ſulky for a 
Week outright ; and moreover, 
thou wilt beſpatter the Charac- 
| ter of thy own Father, If thou 
art ſent to Field with the Li- 
quor, orany thing, for the Works 


Meat, thou wilt gulp it all 
up. | 


Drenking, or ort, to the 
whare they be 


and ma' be net 


Folks, where they are ſhowve- 
| ling of Peat, clod-breaking, or 
angle—bowwing,4 if thou comeſt 
athwart ROGER HoSEGOOD 
thou Tilt be abjent a long time 
before thou returneſt, and per- 
haps not trapes home till the 
Duff of the Evening, you blub- 
ber checked Hog ! All for loi- 
tering about to hear Lies to in- 
ſinuate Scandal about Folks, 
When thou goeftl to milk the 
Cows in the Furzy-Park, 


Whan 


| Thou 


thou wilt come much dirted, 
and thy Shozs quite muddy, 
and thy Cloak all beſh : 
wilt often let the 
Cream-Churn be quite moul— 
dered, and likewiſe ſuffereft 
the Mil to become ſour in 


+ „Angle bowing,” a Method 


O 


Thunder 


of fencing the Grounds wherein 


Sheep arc kept, by fixing Rods like. Bows with both Ends in the 


Ground { or 1n a dead Hedge ) where they make Angles with 


teach other. 
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8 DIALECT. 
Chorn be oll horry, and let 


— 


buldering Weather. 
Vins. ell me o' Ra- 
c8R Hos coop, chell make 
thy _ hoppee.—Ay, ay, 
es marl hot to tha Vengance 
tha Lex ZAUNDER 
VorsDoN wud a had to do 
wi tha. Vor why? Tha 
has no Stroll ner Docity, no 
Vittineſs ia enny keendeſt 
Theng.-Tha corit tha natted 
Veo now-reetrt, or bet little 
rather, lapping oe'r the Yo- 


anna Lock: ( Chell tell Vau- 


ther o't zo zoon es ha co- 
math hum vrom Angle- 
bowing, don't quefſon't ) 
Hot ded tha Yeodo, whan 
tha hadft a cort en by tha 
heend Legs o' en——{ but 
vurſt ha buttonn'd ;—'tes a 
Marl tad net a valled into 
tha Pancrock, as uſeth to 
do); but thoff ha ded vi g- 
pee, and potee, and trow- 
Fe. and tervee, and looſ- 
tree, . and ſpuddlee, and 
_ wrigeled, and pawed, and 

wraxled, and twined, and 
xattled, aud teared, vig vig, 
vig vig, yeet rather than 
tha wudſt ha enny more 
Champ, and Holſter, and 
Tanbaſt wi' en, tha tokit 
en, and deft wetherly boſt 
tha Neck o'en. 

Thomajin, And nif tha 
deſt pick Prates upon me, 

T and 


[ 14 ] 


et | Thunder Weather. 
tha Melk be buckard in| 


*— 


ITY 


| as it uſed to do); but tho be 
did ſcrape, and kick, and toſs, FF 
and ſirive, and buſtle, ane 
ſpuddle, and aoriggled, and 
pawed, and cureſtled, and 
raitled, and tore, wig vig, v 
thou Fe 
wouldſt have any more Scufjle, 3 
and Huſile, aid Trouble ait 
it, thou tookedſt it, and didſt 


PARAPHRASE. 


Wilmot. Tell me of Ro- 
GER HostGoop, I will 
make thy Cap bop——— Av, ay, 
I wonder what, in the Name 
of Vengeance, the young A- 
LEXANDER FURS DON, 
could have done with thee, if 
he had had thee. For why? 
Thou halt no Activity nor Do- 
cality in any Sort of Buſineſs. 

A hou caughteſt the hornleſs 
Ewe juſt now, or but a luile 
While fince, leaping over the 


| Sheep-Pen, ( I wil: tell Father 


Mit as ſoon as he comes home 
from Angle-bewing, do not 
diſpute it. What did the Ewe 
do, when thou badſft caught it | 
by the hind Legs, —-( But fit 
it dunged, it is a wonder it bad 
not fallen into the Earthen Pan 


wig, yet rather than 


wilfully break the Neck it. 


And if thou 2 
and 
tell 


Thomaſin. 
doft pick Prates upon me, 


1 ä + 1 * 
r 
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DIALECT. 


NZ and tell Vauther o', chell 
tell a ſweet Rabblerote up- 


Jon thee, looks zee. Vor 
2 when tha ſhudſt be about 
all tha Yeavling's Chuers, tha 
7, | wutſpuddlee our the Yew- 


5 mors, 


and ſcreedle over 
A- 5 mun : and more and zo tha 
N, 16 Wut roily eart upon wone, 
and eart upon another, Zet 
* iy | Voaks to bate, lick a gurt 
9” Baarge xs tha art: and then 
. Getfer Racer SHEERWILL 
efs | +» muſt qualify't agen. 
le When tha art zet agog. tha 
the Fi deſent caree who tha ſcul- 
ber leſt: Twosalways thy Uze ; 
me and chem ageſt tha wut 20 
nol | | avore thy Eend. Tha haſt 
we tha very Daps o' thy old 
t FE Ount SyYBLY MoREMAN 
1 | upazet. 
a Th Wilma, Why ya gurt 
an Roil, chant zo bad's thee. 

ve BY Tha wut ha' a Hy to enny 
, Keſſen Soul. Than tha wut 
nd chocklee, and bannee, and 
d blazee, and roundſhave en- 
nd ny body that deth bet Zey 
Ay to tha. Tha wudſt buy 
tha Cotup to Town rather 
Ne, than thy Live, but tha haſ- 
75 tha whareway ; and 
idjt Tha wudſt kiſs tha Yeſs 
fit, of GrorGn HosrGoop to 


ba' en; bet tha haſent tha 
Why for Ay. 
Domaſin. 5 ya gurt 
| | * Gurgin. 

XY Wilmot. And thee art a 


q 


[15] 


PARAPHRASE, 


| tell Father fit, I wwill tell a 
ſweet Rabblerote upon thee, 
mark me, For when thou 
f/houldft be about thy Eweni 

Employments, thou wilt ſous. 
dle out the Embers, and huddle 
oer them: And morenver, 
| thou wilt rail now againſt one, 
and then againſt another, ſet 
Folks to quarrel, like a great 
Swine as thou art: And then 
Gaffeer ( Grandfather ) Ro- 
GER SHERWELL he muſt 
make a Reconciliation, When 
thou art ſet agog, thou doft not 
care whom thou ſcoldeſt; It 
| awas always thy Cuſtom; and 
Tam afraid thou wilt continue 


| /o rill Death. Thou haſt the 


| 


| very Actions of thy old Aunt 


SYBILLA MOREMAN 70 4 
Tittle, | 
Wilmot, Why, you great 
Romp, I am not jo bad as thou, 
| Thou -vilt call after any Chriſ- 
tian Soul, Then thou wilt © 
hector, and abuſe, and defame, 
and reproach any one that doth 
but ſay ay to thee, Thou haſt 
as great a wiſh to buy the Cot- 
tage up at the Town, as thou 
haſt to live, but thou haſt not 
the Means; and thou wouldſt 
kiſs the Backfide of the young 
GEORGE HosEGooOD 70 wed 
him, but thou haſt not Fortune 
enough, 
Thomaſin. How! you 
great Mulligrub Gurgin? 
Wilmot, And thee art a 


long 


long- 


r 


S eh WG 


AS : . peer 


IX 
* 


DIALECT. 


long-hanged blow-mon ger 


Baarge vor telling me o 
Nickl n HALS E, and tha 
1 Bealy, Land tha 
Zeſs. 
Thomaſin. 
confounded Traſh vor tel- 
ling me of an Under Bed- 
blonket, and o' pounding 


Savin, and making Cauche- | 


ries and Slotters wi't. Tha 
art a Beagle, Chun, pritch 
tha! vor anether Trick. 
Chad et in my Mecnd, and 
20 chave fill. But chawat 
drow et out bevore tha be- 


genſt agen, and then chell. 


Wilmot. Heigo! Mrs. Hi. 
go-ſhit! a Beagle? And hot 


art thee? Tha wut drow, 


and hen, and flat, —flar tha 
Pod gers, flat tha Crock, 
flat tha Keeve and tha |ihb, 
boſt tha Cloam. Tha halt 
a moſt aſtinned e'ery carth- 
ly Theng in tha Houz. Ab- 
eutly cha art bygaged. Ay, 
ay, Ount Mako r was 
Death tha near vor tha. 
Her moort ha vet et, nif 20 
be tha hadſt net let her to- 
tee up and down z0 ort. 
Thomaſin. Why there 
low! Bygaged! oma hot 


dedſt thee do bet jeſt now- 


reert ? Tha henſt along thy 
Torn, tha wadit ha” hork 
en to Shivers, nifchad net 
a yung en, and pune'd en 
back K agen. Than tha wat 

aan 


[46] 


And thee art a 


| Turn, thou xvould/ hate bros 5 


PARAPHRASE. 


| lng. gutted, blubber-cheeked 
Hog, for telling me of Ni. 
cCHoLas HaLse, and he 
Squire's Batt, and the Hay. 
M. 770. if 

Thomaſin. And thou art 2 

a curſed good for- nothing Crea. 
ture, Vr te ling me of an Un. 
der B:d-blanret, and of paun- 
ding Savin, and making Mix. 
tures and $lops with it. Thu 
art a miſy B—'ch, Quan, 
torture thee for another Trick, 
had it in my Mind, and o 
have flill, But I hall not re-. 
proach thee with it before thiu | 
| beginneft again, (© then I will 
Wilmot. i 


Hleyday! Mr. 
Arrogant!“ 4 E475 R—tch!B5 
And auhat art thou ? Thou wilt 1 
thriw, and fling, and dajh, Wi 
dafh the Porringers, daſh th: Wi 
| — dif the Tuo and the 
Stiller, break the Earitben. 
aware, Thou haſt almoſt deſtroy- i} 
ed every Ds I Utenſil i in te 
Houſe, 4% ſolute ly thou art be- 
avitched. Ay, ay, Aunt Marye-W 
ry was haftend out of the world 
ys thee, She might have recove-W 

x2 F- you had not been idle, Wt 
8 let her totter about ſo often, Tj 

Thomafin. Why, remari 
that] Bewitched ! And what WE 
didit thou Get juſt mow ? The * 
flungeft along thy Spinuing- 


——— 


ben it in Pieces, if 8 11! 
caught it, and þ hufhed it back 
again, Thea thou Ci ſaari, 
and 


Ni. 


Hay. 


1 an, 
rea. 
%%. 
Miz 
T 
en. 
rick, 


71 


1. 
thiu 


will, coltee and riggee wi' enny 
Z Trulubber that comath a- 


1 
tch!WY thert tha, 


, 


A. J. 


{aſh, 


vhat 


979 


hack 


TI | * 
8 #1 N 


Pilmot. And hot art thee? 


© tha art ſcrubbine 
5 th: Wi l 3 
th: 1 
7 Marrabones ſhan't kneelee, 
be 3 
8595 tha comſt to Hen only to 
Han rey men, zence tha -ne'er 
er zeit men, chell warndy, b 
7 „ 0 dee 
i whan tha art half azlape, 
/ten, 


EZ haif-dozy, or ſcrubbing o 
N21 Yi 


3 thy ſcahbed Yeſs, whan 
tha art a coal-varting abed, 


Tho 


373 iT. 
79 f 


va gurt Lollipot !— 
hasn't tha Senſe to ſtile thy 
on Dreſling. 
299 
vac WF antlebeer lick tha Doorns of 
27, ; 

aud 


DIALECT.  fu7) PARAPHRASE.. 


cannifflee, and than tha 


wut bloggy. 


2 brocking Mungrel, a ſKul- 
king Meazel ! — And yet. a 
vore oll good vor nort bet 
ſcollee, avore tha art a hoa- | 
zed that tha canſt ſcarcely 
yepy. Petha, deſt thenk en- 
ny Theng will goodee or 
vittee wi'enny zich a Trub 
es thee art, —Tha deft net 
caree to zev thy Praers ?— 
bet wut ftrammee, and 
fibbee, and bla zee and ban- | 
nee: And more an zo, wut 


And whan tha 
deſt zey mun, tes bet whilſt 
hew- 
ſtring, and rittling abed. 
And, nit by gurt Hap tha 
deit zey mun at oll, thy 
—thot tha caſt ruckee well 
a fine.— Tes a Marl if e'er 


— 


you great 


| fnappy, and than tha wut | and then thou wilt Twheedle, 


and then thou wilt julk. 


Wilmot. And what art 
thou ? Anunruly Fade, a ſtul- 
king Swine, And neverthe- 


leſs, good for nothing but ſcold- 


ing, till thou art ſo hoarſe that 
thou canlt ſcarce yelp. Prithee, 
doſt think any Thing will prof= 
per or do well with any fuch 


Wretch as thou art, T 


doſt not care to ſay ihy Prayers 
but—awilt lie, and fib, 
and ſcandalize, and defame. 
And moreover wilt romp and 


coanlon with any Clown that 
And 


comes athwart thee. 
when thou doſt ſay them, it is 
only when thou art ſcratching, 
and coughing, and wheezing 
in Bed, And, if by great 
chance thou doſt ſay them at 
all, thy Marrowbones ſha'l not 
kneel, though thou canſt 
crouch very well, 


Heawen for ſaying thy Prayers, 
fince thou never ſayeſt them, I 
Twill avarrant, but when thou 
art half-afleep half-drowyfy , 
or ſerubbins thy ſcabbed Ae, 
when thou art ie abed, 
Lubber. T hou 
haſt not the Senſe to iron tine 
gion Linnen. Forit will ſet 


Tha 


Vor why, 
et wel zet arter tha, ether 


4 


| 
| [ 
C 


juſt like thine own Perſon. ei- 
ther in Angles liłe the Danr- 
Poſts, or otherwiſe it will ſet 
Aanting or zig-zag , or all puc. 

Fs te red 


-It is a 
Wonder if ever thou goelt to 


* 


wi' chuering, chell wern- 


2 Door, or wotherway 'twel 
zet elong ora weewow, or 
oll a puckering. Tha zedft 
*twos ſquelſtring and whot 
while'er. Ad tha wut he 
mickled and a ſteeved wi 
tha Cold vore TAndra“s 
Tide, Chun, nif tha deſſent 
buy tha a new Whittle. 
Thomaſin, Why, ya gurt 
kick —hammer Baggage! 
thee art good for no Sauce. 
Tha wut net break the Can- 
tlebone o' thy tether Eend 


dy; tha wet net take et 20 


vreache, ya ſauntering 
Troant! | . 
Wilmot, Heigo! ſaun- 


tering 'Troant than! Vor 
why vore deſt tell wone 
than, o' tha Rex-buſh, and 
tha Hey-pook, and tha 
Leſs ? = 

_ Thomaſin. And why vere 
deſt thee drow vore zich 
Spalls to me ?—Go, pey tha 
Score vor tha Lecker tha 
haſt a had zo ort in thy 
Teening Bottle. — There's a 
Rumple, Chun! 


— — 


\ _* DIALECT, I. 1 PARA4PHRASE, 
kered. Thou ſaid ſt it wasſultry 


and hot juſt now, Egad I thau 
evile be numbed and ftiffened 
with the Cold before St. An- 
drew's Tide, Quean, if thou 
doſt not buy a new Cloak. 


Thomaſin. Why, you great 
ftammering Baggage | thou art 
good for nothing, 
not overſirain thyſelf awith 
hard Work, I will warrant, 
thou wilt not take it in hand 
Jo readity, you flow-paced 
{dler. | 
Wilmot. Feyday ! flow. 
paced Idler ! Wherefore didſt 
tell me then of the Ruſbes, 
and the Huy-rick, and ihe 
Moo? 


thou throw out ſuch Reproaches 


for the Liquor that thou haſt 
% often in thy Tin Boule - 
There's à hard Reckoning, 
Duran |! 
Wilmot. 


Vilmot. Nif tha young 


GeorGe Hostcoop hada 
had tha, he murta hozed in 
*1ttle Time. Ha wud zoon 
ha' be' condidled. — Veet 


_ avore oll, avere Voak, tha 


wut luftree, and lowze, & 
chueree, and bucklee, and 
tear, and make witc, as any 


If the Young 


George Hoſegood had mar- 


ried thee, be would have been 
finely of in a ſhort Time, He 
«world forn have had his Sub- 
ſtauce Squandered, Newer- 


theleſs, before Folks. thou will 
bujile, and ſtir, and work, and 
labour, that is, pretendediy 

K 


| 


Thomaſin. And why didſt 


againſt me! Go, pay the Score 


Thou wilt 


1 


ut 


#61 


hobbing and rigging, chell | 


DIALECT. 


body paſſath; but out o 
Zcert a ſpare Totle in en- 
ny keendeſt Theng. 
Domain. Why, thare's 
Odds betwe' Sh—ng and 
Tearing won's Yeſs, Wone 
muſſent olweys be a booſte- 
ring, muſt at- But thee 
thee wut ſteehoppee, and 
colty, and hoppy, and rig- 
gy wi enny Keſſent Zoul: 
Oll vor wiſtering and piſte- 
ring, and hoaling and hal- 
zening, or cuffing a Tale. 
Hilmot. Ad! tell me o 


vlee to tha' Kep o' tha. 


Pulls her Cap. 


Thomaſin, OhW!—Oh!-— 
Mo-ather ! —Mo-ather | — 
Murder Oh! Mo. atherl 


— Her hath a chuck d ma | 


w1' tha Chingſtay.—Es ve- 


ely bleive es ſhall ne'er vet | 


et. And nif's don't vet 
et, looke zee, in a T welve- 


month and a Dey, Cuzzen 


Keſfter Broom ſhell zee tha a 
treſt vp a Ground. —He 


hell zee tha zwinged, fath! 


Enter the Old 
Julian. Labbe, labbe. 
Soze, labbe. -Gi' ober, 
gi“ oe r.—Temzen and thee 
be olweys wother egging 
or veaking, jawing or {neer- 
ing, blazing ar racing, ker- 
ping or tpearting cutted, 
chittering or drowing yore 


(C2 O 
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while a Stanger fees thee; bus 
out of fight thou art a mee 
Drone in every Thing, 
Thomaſin, V there's 
Odds between Sh——ng and 
Tearing ones Ae. One muſt 
not always be buſiling, muſt us, 
— But thou, thou Twill caper, 
and romp, and ſtib, and wan- 
ton with any Chriſtia Soul e 
Alrvays whiſpering and 


 backhiting, and railisg and 


predicting ill News, or gofſip- 


| ping, 


Wilmot. Egad! tell me 
of romping and wantoning, 
PI fly at thy Cap. 


Thomaſin, 05 —05.— 
- Mother | — Mother! Mur- 
der! Oh 1 TTother ! She 
has ſtrangled me with the chin = 
fray. = I cverity believe II 
fall ne er ſurvive, And 
if I do not recomer in a Twelve 
month and a Day, Couſin 
Chriſtopher Broom Hall fee 
thee bang d. He jhail fee 
thee ſwing faith ! 


Julian Moreman. 


Julian. Looſen, let go, 

Folks, part. Give over, 
ge 

give over: Thomaſin and 
thou are al was either pro- 
VORING or VexINg, JaWing or 
fjneering, defaming or raking 
up old Sores, carping or ſpeaR- 
ing ſparply, tattiing or throws 


ing 


+ Speaking to Vilmot, who had pulled Thomaſins Cap, 


reer eee 
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| Andra, how d'ye try: ? 


Honds, 
ſcarce. 


DIALECT. 


0 Spalls, purting or jow- 


ering, yerring Or chounting 
taking Owl o' one Theng 
or Pip ol tether, chockling 
or pooching, ripping up or 
roundſhaving wone tether, 
ſtivering or grizzling, tack- 
ing or buſking, a prill'd or 
a muggard, blogein 

glumping, rearing or * 
ging, from Candle-douting 
to Candle-teening in tha 


 Yeavling, —-gurt hapelle. | 
So ends the 


201 
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ing out Reproaches, ſulking or 


jarring. bawling er taunting, 


taking one thing Ili or another 
amiſs, bectoring or pouting, 
expahing or reproving each a- 


ther, out daring or grinning, 


flapping or prſbing, fre Hul 


or ſullen, pouring or gloomy, 
mocking or ſnarling rom the 
Time the Candle is put out to 
the Time it is lighied in the 
Evening, great Chance 
elſe. 


SCOLDING. 


| 


— 


AN EXMOOR COURTSHIP. 


PERSONS. - 
Andrew Moreman, a young | Old Nell, Grandmother to 


Farmer. - 
Margery Fagwell, his Sweet- 
cart. 5 


SCENE. 


Mar ger. | 
Thomafin, Siſter to Marge 
9. | | 


Margery's Home, 


20 Margcry enter Andrew. 


DIALECT. . 
Andrew, F OW MS ef, | 
Coufin Mar- 
gery? 


Margery. Hoh! Cozen 


. Come let's ſhake 


Ma rgery. 


thof Kifling be NR Kiſfing ve ſcarce, 


PARAPHRASE. 
Andrew, LO goes it Cou- 
| fin Margery. 


Mareery. Ob] Coufin An- 


| drew, how do you thrive ! 


And rew. Come let's ſbake 


Margery 


er 
Ng, 
ber 
ng, 


0 


ng, | 


tjul 
ny, 
the 
t to 
ihe 
Act 


to 


ge- 


DIALECT. [Zi PARAPHRASE. 


Margery. Kiſſing's plent 


-enow; bet chud zo leef kils 
the Back o' ma Hond es 
er a Man in Challacomb, 


or yet in Faracomb; no Diſ- 


preze. 


Andrew. Es dont believe 


| thate, yeet es believe well 
too. 
* Margery, Hemp !—Oh! | 
tha vary Vengeance ont o' 
EZ tha!—Tha hoſt creem'd ma 
= Yearms, and moſt a boit 
ma Neck. 
+ all, how doſt try, CS Zey, 
* Cozen Andra ? Es hant a 
reed yea gurg while. 
Andreu 
en Margery, nort marchan- 
table, e er zince es ſcoaſt a 
Tack or two wey Rager 
== 7rogwell tether Day. —Ber 
& zugs! es trem'd en and 
vagg'd en ſo, that he'll 
veel et vor wone while. 


Well bet, vor 


:, fath, Co- 


Margery, How Cozen 


Adra! Why es thort you 


coudent a vort 20. 


= Andrew. Why, 'twns |. 
oll about thee, mun ;—vor 
es chan't hire an eel word 
o' tha. 


Margery. How about me! 


Why, why vore about 
nie, good zweet now?—Of 

2 Ground ha can zey no 
Harm by ma. 


Andrew. Well, well, no 


Mater. Es coudent hire tha 


à run down, and a roiled 
upon 


enough, but I would as wil. 
lingly kiſs the Back of my Hand 
as any Man in Challacomb 
or in Paracomb, without 
D-ſpraiſe. 


Andrew. I do not believe 


* 


( 


| 


] 


p 


| 
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that, and yet ] believe eafily 
too. [Kiſſcs her. 
Margery. Hemp! O! the 
vi Vengeance light upon thee 
ibu baſt ſqueezed my Arms, 


and almoſt broke my Nec. 


Well, but notwithſtanding, 


ho do cu do I ſay, Couſin 


Andrew? I have nor ſeen you 
a great while. 
Andrew, Why, faith, Cou- 
in Margery, not quite well 
fince I exchanged a Blow or 
two with Roger Frogwel 
the other Day. But, zooksd 
I trimmed and fagged him fo, 
that bell feel it for one while, 


Margery. How, Couſin 
Andrew! Why I thought you 
could not hawe fought ſo. 
Andrew. Why, *rwas all 
about thee, Woman; —for TI 
cannot hear an ill Word againft 
thee. 

Margery, How! about me! 

about me, good ſweet, 
now? With Reaſon, be can ſay 
10 ul of me, 


Andrew, Well, well, ns 
Matter, I could not hear thee 


Spoke ill , and railed againſt 
* 


Margery. Kiſing is plenty. 
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L242 PARAPHRASE, 


upon 20, ant zet ſtill like /, and ft fill like @ dunk 
a Mumchance, and net | Fool, and not puniſh him for it, 


pritchen vort. | 
© Margery. Why, whot, 
and be hang'd to en, cou'd 


ha ſey o“ me, a gurt Mea- 


at. 

Andrew, Es begit tha 
Words now ;—bet ha roil- 
ed ſo, that es coudent bear 
et.—Bet a dedent loſt hes 
Labour, fath; vor es toſ'd 
en, es lamb'd en, es lac'd en 
es thong'd en, es draſn'd en 
es drubb'd en, es tann'd en 


to the true Ben, fath :—Bet 
ſtapl cham avore ma Story. 
es I, Thee art a pretty 


Fella! Zes he, Gar! thee 
cu ſſent make a pretty Vella o 
ma. No, agar, ſeys I wor 
1h” art too ugly to be made a 
pretty a Vella thats trueenow, 
Gar! a was woundy mad 
thoa—Chell try ibaie, ſeys 
he. As zoons as tha wut, 
zes I.——Zo up aroſe, and 
to't we went.——-Vurit a 
geed me a Whiiterpoop un- 

er tha year, and voreway 2 
geed mea vulchintha Leer, 
Ad thoa es raked up, 
and tuck en by tha Collar, 
and fo box'd en, and zlap- 
pv en, that es made hes 


Kep hoppy, and hes Yead | 
add le to en. | 
Marge. Well, es thenk 


ye, Cozen Andra, vor taking 


b 


4 


Margery. Wy, what ( hang 
him!) could he ſay of me, 4 


great Hog, 


Andrew. TI forget the Words 
70% ;—but be raited fo, I could 
not endure it,— But he did ny 
loſe his Labour, faith! for J 
huftled him, I beat him, I la- 
ced him I flogged him, I breßb. 
ed bim, I drubbed bim, I 
| thumped him to the purpoſe, 
Jaiihl — But flop, I harve not be. 


thou art a pretty Fellow 
Says he, Egad ! thou canſt 
not make a pretty Fellow 


2 


made a pretty Fellow, thats 


— 


he gave me a Box on the Ear, 


by the Collar, and ſo boxed bim, 


adde. ö ; 


Marger Fell, Iibant you 
Confin Andrew, for tazing 17) 


won's Peart 20.—Bet cham | part ſe—But I am afraid bell 
agelt | 


gave 
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gun my Story;——Says J, Thou. 


of me. No, egad /ays J. 
for thee art too ugly to be 


23 


„ 


true enough. Egad he was 
bravely provoked then, III 
try that, /ays he, as foon as I 
thou wilt, /ays 1,—So up! il 
aroſe and at it wwe bent. - Hi 


and for:h with he gave mea 
Blow in the Flank —Evad! Fs 
then I arouſed, and ſeized him 


and Aapped him , that I made 18 
his Cap hop, and bis Head 


dunk Nageſt he'll go vor a Varrant 


for it, vor ye, and take ye be- 
Syore a Conſable; and than 
"hang Ne may be bound over, and 
ne, a Ie vorſt to g' in to Exter 
Eiſes; and than a mey 
wear tha Peace of es, you 
Fords know. Es en et better to 


could erenk Vriends and make 
= Andrew. Go vora Var- 
I la, (rant! Ad let en, let en go; 
Wchell net hender en: Vor 


1, 1 ither's Tom Vuxæ can take 
rpoſe, his cornoral Oath that he 
2 be. begun vurſt.— And if he 
hou, Ideth, chell ha'as good Var 
ow rant vor be as he can vor me, 
ant dont queſſon et: Vor the 
low Turney into Moulton 


noweth me, good now, 


o be Wand has had zome zweet 


hats Pounds of Vauther bevore 
was he dy'd. And if he's a 
Ii MWmeended to go to La, es can 


| lings as well's he. 
let en go, and whipe what 


a ſets upon a“ Zendeys wey 
hes Varrant. 


mea Pet hang en, 
gad! let's ha nort more to fey a- 
hin bout en; vor chave better 
him, elneſe in Hond a gurt 
nad, deal. : 
lead Margen, Come, he qui- 
et; —be quiet, es ſey. a 
Nerabbling o' wone's Tetties 
%% s wont ha ma Letties a 
r Nerabbled zo; ner es wont be 
ben mwullad nor ſoulad.— 
a W Stand 


n as {ſpend Vorty or Vifty Shil- 
; RO IF 
S 118 4 - 
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PARAPHRASE, 


| have a Warrant for you, and 


and then you may be bound over 
and he forced to appear at Ex- 
eter at the Aſſiaes; and then 
he may jwear the Peace of us, 
you know, Is it not better 
to drink and be Friends, and 
make it up? 


Andrew. Go for a Far- 
rant! Egad let him; I'll 
not hinder him, For thereis 
Tom Furſe can take his Cor- 
poral Oath, that he flruck firſt. 
Aud if he doth, I'll bawe ſo 
nice a Warrant for him, as be 
can for me, do not doubt it 
For the Attorney in Moulton 
Rows me, for be has had ſome 
abel Pounds of Father before 
he died. And if he has a Mind 
to have the Lax, 1 can ſpend 
twoor three Pounds as well as 
he. And jo let bim whipe 


| 


that what he fits upon Sun- 
days with, bis Warrant — 
But choak him, let us have 
no more to ſay about bim; for 
bade @ beter Buſineſs in 
Hand juſt not. 


T 


— 


Margery. Come be quiet; 
——be quiet; I jay, leave 
alone one's Breafts, —T awill 
not bave my Breaſis tickeled 
Jo: nor will I he jquee= 
⁊ed and rumple Stand 

| afide 


pi Ze takes bold of bor and baddles in ber Neck and Boſem, 


take you before the Conflable ; 
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Stand azide; come gi' o'er. 
Andrew. Lock, lock! 


How ſkittiſh we be now 
You werent fo ſkittiſh wey 


Keſter* Heſegood up to Dara. 
ty Fuzz's up- zetting.— No. 
no, you wereat fo ſkittiſh 
thoa, ner ſo ſqeaniſhnether, 
—He murt mully and ſoul- 
ly tell a wos weary, 

Margery, Es believe the 
very Dowl's in Voke vor 
leeing. 

Andrew, How ſhure and 
ſhure, you wont deny et, 
wull ye whan all the Voak- 
en took Noteze o' et? 

Margery, Why, Coſen | 
Andra, thes wos the whole 
Vump o' the Beſneſe;— 
Chaw'r in wey en to| 
daunce; and when the 
daunce was out, the Croud 
cry'd Squeat, ſqueak, ſqueak, 
Squeak, las a uſeth to do 
vou know) and a cort ma 
about tha Neck, and woud- 
ent be a ſed, bet a would 
kiſs ma, in ſpite o' ma, do 
what es coud to hender en. 
—kEs coud a borſt tha 
Croud in Shivers, and tha 
Crouder too, avoul Zlave 
as a wos, and hes Viddle- | 
ſtick into the Bargain. 

Andrew, Well, well, es 
ent angry, mun. And $0 
let's kiſs and Vriends. —[ 
K:ſſes ber.] Well, bet; Cou- 
ſen Magery, oll thes while 

mus 


} 


be 


ade; come, lers have nomore, 
Andrew. Lach- a. day 
How feiniſh we are now! 
You were not fo frittiſh” avitb 


' Chriftopher Hoſegood at 


Dorothy Furfe's when: the 
Child was Baprifed—No, no, Þ 
you were not ſo feuttifh then, | 
nor ſo ſqueamiſh neither. H. 
Tas alleged to ſqueeze and 
rumple till he bas weary, | 

Margery. 4 believe the 
wery Dewil's in Folks forlies, | 

Andrew. How ! Surely you 
toon i deny it, will ye, when 
all the Folks took NVotice of it, 


Margery . Why, Coufin An- 
drew, this was the whole Af. 
fair I were up with hin 
to dance ; and when the dance 
was over, the Fiddle crie> 
Squeak, ſqueak, ſqueak, i 
ſqueak, (as it uſeth to do you 
know) and he took me about 


the Neck, and be would not be 


denied, but he would hiſs m8 
in ſpite of me, do what I ceuld 
10 binder him. I could have 


broken the Fiddle in Shivers, 


and the Fiddler too, a baſe i 
Villain as he was, and his 
Fileddfiick into the Bargain, 


Andrew, Vell, well, I 
am not offended, Woman,— 
And ſo let us kiſs and be Fri- 
ends. Kifles her ell, 
but Couſin Margery, all this 

| while 


es hant a told tha ma Ar- 
rant; —and chave an over 
Arrant to tha, mun. 

now! Margery. [ Simpering. J 
” ©vith God zweet now, whot Ar- 
dd at rant es ei? Es marl whot 
en the MArrant ye can ha' to me, 

'o, n, Andrew. Why, vath, 


.—He nivies et ta mence tha Ma- 


e and ter. Tes thes, bolus, nolus, 


. wut ha' ma? 

ve the | Margery. Ha ma? Whot's 

lies. thate? Es cant tell whot ya 

ly you me-an by thate. | 

when MF Andrew. Why, than, 

Fit, chell tell tha vlat & plean, 
va know es kep Challacomb- 
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chell tell tha. What zig-| 


PARAPHRASE, . 
while I have not told thee my 
Errand, and I have a great 
Errand to thee, Woman, 
Margery. | Simpering. } 
Good lack-a-dayfay, what Er- 
rand is it? I wonder what 
| Errand you can have io me. 
Andrew. My, faith, F 
Twill tell thee : What ſignifies 
to mince the Matter ? ut as this 
volus, nolus, wilt bave me-: 


Margery. Have me? 
What is that ? I cannot tell 
What vou mean by that, 

Andrew. Why, then, I 
Twill tell thee flat and plain? 
You know 1 keep Challacomb 
Moor in Hana, it is quite fla= 


An. Aer in Hond; tes well 
e Af. ſtated : Bet chamto chonge | 
bin Ra Live vor dree Yallow- | 
dance beels. And than there's tha 
cried | Laat up to Parracomb Town: 
eak, WW And whan es be to Parra- 
o you FF comb, es muſt ha“ wone that | 
about es can treſt to look arter tha | 
not be F gerred-teal'd Meazels, and 
/s mt" to zar tha Ilt and tha Bar- 
ceuld ra, and melk tha Kee to 
hau, Cballacomb, and to look ar- 


vers, ter tha Thengs o' tha 
baſe Houze. 
4 bis 8 Margery, O Varjuice ! | 
ain, Why, Cozen Ardra, a good 
ſteady Zarrant can do ol! 
thes. | 
5 Andrew. Po, po, po! 
„ — chell treit no. Zarrants. 
Fi- And more and zo, than 
ell, I they'll zey by me, as they 


ded by Gaffer Hill tether | 
Day; To-y made two Bells, 
and ded g into wane No, 
: no, 


ted; But l am io change a 
Life for three Guineas 5 And 
then there is the Land at Par- 
racomb Town; ard when 
I am at Parracomb, I muft 
hawe one that is to be truſted 
ro look afier the Hogs, and to 
attend the Sows and barrow 
Pigs, and milk the Cows at 
Challacomb, and to mind 
the Houjbeld Bufinefs. | 


Margery. O Perjuice 
IWhy, Cauſin Andrew, a good 
ſteady Servant can do allthis, 


Andrew. Pob, pob, poh { 


Iwill iruſt no Servants 


| And moreover, then they Twill 


fay of me, as they did of. Gaj- 
fer Hill He other Day 
They made two Beds, and 
lept both in ons: — 
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© DIALECT 


"mo, es bant Zo mad Aether: 


Well, bet, look, Cet zee, 


Cozen Magery ; - ZO vur VOTE 
es tha wut ha ma, chell put 
thy Live pon Parracomb- | 
Doun: Jes wor twonty 


Nobies a Year and a Puſs 


to put men in. 

Margery. O vile! whot, 
marry No, chant ha' tha 
belt Man in Cballacomb, ner 
pet in Parracomb, Na, 
Shell ne'er marry, vor ort's 
knaw: No, no; 
' thare be more a marry'd a- 

ready than can boil tha 
Crock o' Zendeys: No, 
no, Cozen Audra; es coud 
amoſt Zwear chudent ha' 

tha beſt Square in oll Irg- 
land: Bet come; prey, Co- 
zen Andra, zet down a lit: 
Es muit g' up in Chember, 
and ſpeak a Werd or two 
wey Leſter Tamain: Hare's 
darning up of old Blonkets, 

and rearting tha Peels, and 
Tnapping o' Vleas: Es ell 
come agen prezently. 

Andrew. Well do than; 
bet make haſte, d'y e zee: 
Me. an time chell read oe'r 
the new Ballet chave in ma 
Pocket. 


Margery. New Pallet ! Margery. 
9 Good now, let's hife ye Prav let me hear thee il YT 
Andiew, Zing {—-No, Andrew. Sing — Ns, : 


no, tes NO zinging Ballet, 
mun; het tes a Godly one 
goo now, 


Margery. Why, whots't | 


about, 


3 | Audrew, | 


bly 


they zey 


PARAPHRASE: 
no, I am not ſo mad neitbet] 
ell, but, mark me, Con. 
Jen Margery ; upon conditinf 
that you conſent to have me, F 
will put your Life upon Par. 3 
racomb Down,: Ii is — 
twenty Nobles a Year and a 
Pure ta put them in. 


Margery. O vile! wo 
| many? No d, not bal 

the beji Man in Challaconsll | : 
nor vet in Parracomb : Naz, x 
I ball newer marry, for aug | 
[k.0Ww; No, no; they ja 
there are more marricd e 1 
than can boil the Pat on San. 4 
days. No, 10, Conn An. 
drew; 1 could almsſl ſrc 
would not hawe the eV Squire 
in all England: But cone 
"pray Couſin Andrew, 0 4 
down awhile » I muſt go u 
in the Chamber and ſpeak 0 Y 
Mord or two with Sifter Tho- 
maſins She is mending a 
Blankets, and rightine the Pil. 
lows, and cracking the F 2 


— 
—ͤ —— — —— 


— awill return ſeon, E 
5 Andrew. Well, do then; 


but make haſte do you OUR I 
Mrangobile I will read over 
the new Ballad I bade in ny 1 
Pocket, 4 
New Ballad 


nm, it is ub Singing Ballad, : 
We man; butit is a Godly one. 

| ? 
Margery. Why, what i: 

it about then s F | 
| | Andrew, 


neithes 
E Con. 
ondi tian 
N me, 


and. g 
q 


ot hate 


comb, 


: Nay, 


aug 
bey Ja 
already 
mn Sun. ; 
in Al- 
wear [| 
Squire 
cone 
„ 
g 


E 0 
Tho- 
ng old} 
he Pil. 
F lea; 


hen; 


4 
ov . 
in ny | 


lad '| 
» firgh 
— No, 
allad, 
one. 


bat 1 


neu, 


4 Boy that kill'd hes Vau- 


That] Je ; 
wos vorſt to lay en in tha 


repented, and went diſtrac- | 


n 
Had reno. Why, tes Vas, 


ther; and how hes Vauther 


Went agen, in ſhape of a 
Dn Par. 
worth 


gurt voul Theng, wey clo- | 
ren voot, and Vlaſhes o | 
Vire, and troubled the 
Houze zo. that tha What- 
jecomb, tha Whit-Witch, | 


Red- Zea; and how the Boy 


ted, and wos taken up, and 
wos hang'd vor't, and zung 
Saums, and ſed hes Praers: 
Twull do your Heart good 
to hire et, and make ya cry 
lick enny Theng:— There's 
tha Picture o' en too, and 
tha Parſon, and tha Dowl, 


and tha Ghoſt, and tha 
Gallows, . 
| Margery, Bet es et true, 
be zure ? 


_ Andrew, True? Ola! 
Jes, yes; esolweys look to 
thate: Look zee, tes here 
in Prent: Li ſſend according 
7 Order: — Thats olweys 


Tn) 


ba. 
- 


aid his Prayers: 


prented on whots true, mun 
Es took care to zee thate 
whan es hort en. 

Marg-ry, Well, well, read 
et; & chell g'up to Zeſter. 


PARAPHRASE. 
Andrew. Why, it is about 
a Boy that murdered his Fa- 
ther; and how his Fathers 
Ghoſt appeared in Shape of a 


great Evil Spirit, with a clo- 
Den Foot, aud Flaſbes of Fire, 


and peſtered the Houje ſo, that 
the What-dye-call-him, the 
White-Witch, was forced 18 
lay bim inthe Red Sea; and 
 baw the boy repented, and 
ran diſtratied, and was ap- 
prebended, and was hanged 
far it. and ſung Pjalms, and 
It will do 
thine Heart good to hear it, 
and cauſe thee to cry much 3 
There ts the Victure of 
him too, and the Parſon, and 
the Devil, and the Gyoft, and 
the Gallo tus. 


Margery, But is it trus, 
„„ + 5; | 
Andrew. True? O Lady! 
Yes, Yes ; I always fee 10 
that, See, it is here in Print 
Licenſed according to 
Order hat is ever prin- 
ted on what is tru, Woman © 
I took care to * ſee that before T 
zan, x 1 
Margery. Fery Good, read 
and [ will go upto Siſter. 


27: 


9 


SOENE— The Cha nber. 75 Thomaſin enter Margery 


Margery On ! Zefter Tan- 


zen! odd he es a 


come along, and vath and 


trath hath put vore tha queſ- 


| fon to ma a ready Es verly 
believe tha Banes woll g'in 


next Cindey— Tes oll es ho 
- vor | 


| Margery» Jl Sifter Tame: 
zen! Egad! he 
is come, and faith and trotb 
hath put the queſtion to me alria 
dy. -I verily believe the Banes 
will be publiſbed next Sunday 
—{t 13 all I hope for, But 
| D2 Tel} 


9 — ney 
* 3 
oat 


DIALECT. | C28 1 PARAPHRASE 
vor Bet es tell en, marry | Fell him, Marry, quotha! 
aketha! and tell en down- | and teli him plain, I ſhall not 
reert es ahint marry tha beſt marry the beſt Man in Sher. 
Man in Sherxvill Hunderd | well Hundred, But 401 
het deſt tha hire ma, thou hear me, Siſter Thoma- 
Zeſter Tamaen; dont ye he | fin; do not be a Blab in what 
a Labb o' tha Tongue in | I am going to ſay, and then I 
what cham a going to zey, | will tell thee ſomething :——. 
& than chell tell tha zome- | The Banns, I am almoſt cer. 
thing :--The Banes cham a- | tain, will be publiſhed either 
moſt zure wull g'in ether a | on Sunday, or Sunday ſe'night | 
Z indey or a Zindey-zen- | at fartheſt, He is not above | 

. neert to vurdeſt: Es net a- Tos and Twenty; —a ſpe. | 
boo Two & Twonty ;——a | cial Fellow and a bandy tl | 
ſpicy Vella and a vitty Vel- low for any fort of Buſineſs—. | 
la vorenny keendeſt Theng | Thou knowe/t Joe Hoſegood Þ 
——— I ha Low Fo Hoſe- ] is accounted a dexterous Fel. 

ood es reckon'd a vitty Vel- | low: Pob! be is alubbery | 
a: Poo! Es a zooterly Vel- | Fellow ro Andrew; there it 
la to Andres; thare's no | no compariſon, 


v 18 
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Compare. 1 [ 
Thomaſin, Go, ya wicked | Thomaſin. Co, you vie. 
Counterveit! why deft lee | ked Counterfeit ! why did fi 


20 agenſt thy Meend ; and 1 be-lie thy Inclinations; and 
whan ha put vore tha Queſ. | when he put the Queſtion, tell 
ſon, tell en tha wudfeat | him thou wouldſt not marry? 
marry ?---- Bezides zo-vur, -Befides, for aught y 
as tha know'ſt, ha murt take | know, he might take it ill, © 
Pip o, and meach off, and ip of, and come no moe 
come no more anearſt tha. } near thee. . | P 
Margery, Go. yx Alkito- | Margery. Go, yon fool/5 
tie! ya gurt vooleſh Trapes! [EAV] you great filly Trapes! 
_Deft tha thenk ha beleev'd | Doft t bou think he believed me 
ma, whan es ſed -chudent | when I ſaid 1 fbould: not mar- 
_ marry? Ee es net ſo ſarta| ry? He is not undiſcerning þ 
baked nether: Vor why? | neither, For why? I would 
Es wudent Le too vurward | not be roo forward neither; fr 
nether ; vor than ha murt then he might draw back.—- 
dra hack No, no, vor | No, no, notwithſtanding what 
oll whot's ſed, es hope tha | I ſaid, I hope the Bann will 
Banes wull go in, es ſey, | be publiſhed, I ſay next Sun- 
nextZindev And vath | day. — And faith, if my Name | 
2:t's do vall over the Deſk, | is proclaimed. from the Deſt, it 
os twont wi 


e's YI TNT 


DIALECT, 
twont thir ma ner, yeet 


borſt ma Bones : 
they don't g'in by Zindey- 
zenneert, chell tell tha, in 


T ſhort Company, es cheil 


borſt ma Heart--Bet es muft 
go down to en; vor he's by 
es (ell oll thees while. 


Bet nit 


fg} PARAHPRASE. 


will not frighten me, nor break 
my Bones.——But if they are 
not publiſhed by Sunday week, 
I canfeſs, between ourſelves, 
I ſhall break my Hart -—— 
But I muſt go dawn to him, 
for be is alone all this time, 


Scens—The Grouud Room: 75 Andrew enter Margerys 


Andrew, W ELL, Coſ- 

| en Magery, 
cham glad you're come a- 
gen: vor thes Ballet es fo 
very good that et makes 


 wone's Heart troubled co 
read et. 


Margery, Why, put et up 
than, while es get a Putcher 
o' Cyder: Wull ye eat a 
Crouſt o Brid aud Cheeſe, 
Coſen Andia? 

Andrew. No, es thank 


| ee, Colen Magery; Vor es 
eat a Crub as es come a- 


long heſi les es went to Din- 
ner jeſt avore, Well, bet, 


Coſen Magery, whai Ouſer 


delt gi ma to tha Queſſon 


es put vore now reert, 
Margery, What Queſſon 


was et? 


&ndrew. Why zure, ya bant | 


20 vorgetvul, Why, tha 


Queſſon es put a little rather 
Margery, Es dont know | 


what Queſſon ye me-an; es 
begit whot Quefſon twos. 
Andrew, Way, to tell tha 
vlatand plane agen, twos 
thes; us ba, ma, ay or nos 
. Margery, Whot! marry 
to Earteen? kes gee tna 
zame Onſer es Ser avore, 
Es wudent marry the beit 
Man in oll Inglond, Es cud 
amorit 


Andrew. [J/ELL, Coufis 
Margery, 1 
am glad you are returned 
for this Ballad is ſo wery 
good, that it makes one's 
Heart ache to read it, 


| Margery. Why, put it up 
then, while I fetch a Pitcher 
of Cyder. Will you cat a Cruft 
F Bread and Cheeje, Coujun 
Andrew. - 
Andrew. No, Ithank you 
Couſin Margery ;. for I eat a 
Cruſt as I came on; beſides F 
dined juſt byfore. well, 
but, what anſtoer dot make 
| we 40 the Queſtion I put juſt 


* 


Margery. What Queſtian 
jus it? 
Andrew. Why ſurely you 
are not fo forgetful,, Why, the 
Queſtion I put alittle time ſince. 
Margery, { #2970 not what 
Qeſtion you mean; I forget 
what Dyeſftion it was, 
Andrew, Way, to tell thee 
Ait and plain again, it was 
this ; wilt have me, ay or no- 
Margery. What! marry at 
Eighteen 2 — I give the ſame 
anſwer I gave before, I would 
not marry the beſt man in all 
England, I could ama 
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DIALECT. 5 20} 6 NHR. | 
| ſwear TI fhould never mary 


Amorſt zwear chud ne'er 


marry at oll.- And more an 


20, Cozen Andie, cham a 
told ya keep Company wey 
Tamzen Hojegord, thek gurt 
banging, thonging, muxy 
Drawbreech; a daggle-tea- 
led Jade; a zower-zop'd, 


yerring, chockling Traſh, 


a buzzom-chuck'd hagga- 
ing Moyle, a gurt Fuſtilug. 
Hare's a Trubl And nif ya 
Keep har Company, es'll ha 
no mate to zey to tha. 
Andre o. Ay, thes es 7o 


| Hoſegood's Fiim-flam. —Oh, 


tha Vengance out o' en! 


I Margery. ; No, no 5 tes 


none o' Fo Hoſzpood's Flim- 
fam; bet zo tha Crime o' 
tha Conatry goth. | 


 Andiew.. Ah, bet twos | 


Fo Hoſegnod's zeiting vore in 
tha vurſt Place. Ha wull 
lee a Rope upreert.—Whan 
a hath a tock Shord, and a 


| 


— 


at all. — And more over Cote 
In Andrew, I am told you 
keep company with Thoma- 
fin Hoſegood, that great 
brancing, unwieldy dirty Sle. 
ven; a dragoletaild Jade 
a four tempered, yelling ſcold. 
ing Slut, a blubber check'd| 
Aatterniy Mule, a great raw. | 
boned Animal, Ste's a Trot. 
| bop And if youheep her com. 
pany I'll baue no more to fay is 
ne. | 

Andrew. Ay, this is Toe! 
Hoſegood's Invention,.--0| 
| Vengeance take him- | 
| Margery. No, no; tis nut 
Joe Hoſegood's Invention; 
but ſuch is the common Report | 


+. 


paddled, ha wulltell Doil, 


tell Dildrams, and roily up- 
on Keſſon Soul.--Ad i nif 
es come athert en,-chell gee 
en a Lick ;—chelllven o'er 
tha Years ;—ciell plim en, 
chell toze en, chel! cotten 
en, chell thong en, chell tan 
en z chell gee en a Strat in 
tha Chups; chell vag en, 
cheil trem en, chell drath 


en, chell curry hes Coat vor 


en ;—chell drub en, chel! 
make hes Kep hoppy.—Ad! 
enell geeen zuch a Z]Wop! 
schell gee en a Whappet, 
Aud a Whertet, and a Whiſ— 


terpoop . 


| 


[ Curry 


Andrew. 45! but it wwas,| 
Toe Hoſegood's /erting forib Þ 
"at fit, He will lie a Rope 

upright ,.-When be has taken 
a Cup, and got fuddled, be 
ewill talk Nonſenſe, unaccount- 
able Tales, and rail at any 
Chriftian Sowl,-- And if I come 
athwart him Iwill Threſh hin 
l box bis Ears; I will} 
thump bim, F will tuſtle bim, 
I will cotton him, IT will wwhi) | 
him, Iwill tan bin; —I\ il} 
give him a- Slap on the Cheek; | 
bill fag him, I will trim 
bim, 1 <wvill tbreſb him, I will} 
his Hide for him ;—I 
cuil drub him, I Twill mate 
bis cap bop. gad I ail 
give bim ſuch a Bounce II 
Twill give hima Slap and a Cuff 


| 


and a Box gn ihe- Ear 109.— 
| | Egad: 


We S.zerpoop too ;— -Ad! chell 
baſte en to tha true Ben. 


. Margery, Lock, lock, 
homa. lock! Cozen Andra! Vor 
t preat| | why vore be ye in zich a 
'rty Sli. vuſtin Vume? Why es dont 
I Jade Zey twos Zo Hoſegord zed 20 
g cold. bet only Zo tha Crime o 


cheet d tha Country goth. 


1 raW. | : 
a Tirol. zen Magery, be't how twull, 
er com. what caree ID And Zo, 


Good buy, Good buy t'ye, 
Coſen Magen Nit voaken 
is joe be jealous avore they be mar- 
1.) ried, zo they may arter.— 
zo good buy, Coſen Magery. 

Chell net trouble ye agen vor 


tig mt | 
ention; MF wone while, chell warndy. 


to ſay is 


Report |} Margery, | Calling after | 
| him. | Bet hearky, hearky a 

t var, Bit. Coſen Andra! Es wud- 

'g forth I ent ha ye 20 awev angry ne- 

a Roje tber. Zute and Zure you 

r taken wont deny to zee ma drenk? 


| —Why ya hanta tafled our 


le, he 
Cyder yet. Andrew returns | 


DIALECT. - fz 


Andrew, Well. well, Co- 


ccouni- - 
2t any Come, Coſen Andra, here's 
I come 1 ye. 
e hin Andrew, Na, vor thate 
7 a, Mater, es owe no Ill- will to 
- him, enny Keſſon, net I.— Bet es 
| whip wont drenk nether, except 
Hau va vurit kiſs and Viiends. 
Check; | | { K: fſes ber 
Il itim Margery. Ya wont be a 
7 will | 

m;—f bet hearky, Coſen Audra; 
' make FF Wont ye g'up and Zee 
ri Grammer avore ye g'up to 
II Erfallacomb?—Tes bet jeſt o- 
a Cuff ver tha Paddick and along 
700. — tha Park. 85 
Egad: Andrew, Es carent much 


i} PARAPHRASSF, 

| £gad! li baſt him 10 the pir- 

poje. | Speaks in a great paſhon, 
Margery. Lack a-day | 

| Cin Andrew! Wherefore: 


are you in ſuch a violent Heat & 
Why, I do not ſay it was oe 
| Hofegond ſaid ſo; but only 


that ſuch was the Report of 


the Country, ; 
| Andrew, Vell, aell, Cou- 
fin Margery, be it as it may, 
what care And ſo God be 
with ye, God be with ye, Cou- 
in Marpgery.— / Folks be Jea- 
lous d:fere Marriage, fo they 
may ajter,—So God be with 
ve Couſen Margery, I will net 
trouble you again for one while, 
I will warrant ye, 5 
Margery. [Calling after 
him.] Bus hearken, bearken, a- 


while Ceuſin Andrew { I 


a not have you go away 
angry neither, Surely you will 
ict refuſe to pledge me? Hf 
yeu bawe not taſied our cyder yet 
[Andrew returns. ] Come, 
Couſin Andrew, bere's #9 38. 


Andrew, Nay for that Mat- 
ter, Ib u all auill i any 
Chriſtian, not I. But ] will 
not drink neither, except Wwe 
Ait kiſs and be Friends, 

[ Kifies her, 

Margery. You will not be 


zed. He drinks, Well, | gain/aid,—{ He drinks. 


nif 


Vll but bearken, Cou/in An- 
drew; wen't you ge up and [oe 
| Grandmother before you go 19 
Challacomb? — Ti, but juſt 


cover the Paddick and along the 
Park, 5 
Andrew, I care net much 
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„ Fx 
mif*s do go zee old Ont Nell 
—An1how do hare tare 
alone? | 

Margery. Rub along, dy'e 
zey ?-Oh! Grammer's wor 
Vower Hunderd Pounds, 
recken tha Goods indoor 
and out a door. 

Andrew. Cham glad to 
hire et; voresolweys thort 
Her to be bare Buckle and 
Thongs: ” 

Margery. Oh! no, min ; 
hare's mearty well to paſs, 
and maketh gurt Account 
o' me, good now, 

Andrew. Cham glad to 
hire o' thet too. Mey be her 


E 
= 


21 PARAPIHNASE. 
if I do go and ſee Old Aum 
Nell, And how does ſbe rub 
along? | 
| Ma rgery. Rub along dye 
' farP-<-O0h! Grandmother is 
worth Four Hundred Pounds, 
reckoning the Gods within 
Door. and without, 

Andrew. Iam Glad to bra: 
u; for I always bought het 


Poor. 


| Margery. 05 no, Man; 
[32's very well to do, and 
makes great Account of me, 


Andrew. I an: glad io hear of 
that tos, Perhaps ſhe may give 


mey gee tha a good Stub. 
Come, let's gendei than. 


thee a good Sum, Come, 
let us go yonder then 


Sctne--01d Grammer Net's: To her enter dndrexw & Ma ger 


Andrew, (5000 Den, 


Good Den 


Ont Nell. —Well, how d'ye 
try? How goth et wey ye? 


Old Nell. Why, vath Co- 
ſen Andra, pritty vitty, 
whot's chur, Chad a Glam 
or two about ma. Chad a 
Crick in ma Back and in 
ma Niddick. Thoa chur a 
lamps'd in wone o' ma 
Yearms, Tho come to a 
Heartgun. Voreway ſtruck 
out and come to a Barn- 
gun. Tho come to an All 
ernbatch' and vorewey vel! 
in upon ma Bones, and 
came to a Boneſna ve. 
Bet e'er ſence the Old Jili- 
an Vrinkle hleſſed vore, tis 
pritty viity; and cham 


come 


MK 
— 


—— 


Angrew.( 00 Evening, 
Good Evening, 

Aunt Nell, Hell bo vv do you 
thrive? How goes it with you? 
Olo Nell, by. faith Cou- 
fin Andrew, pretty ell to 
what I were, I had a ſore or 
two about me.] had a Pain 
in my Back and in my Neck, 
Ther | were lame in one of my 
Arms, Then it came to a Pain 
about the Heart, Ferthtwith 
| it broke out in Fiery Pimples, 
Then it came 19 a boil; and 


| forthzwith it fell in upon my 


Bones, and cam? to the Nbu- 
matiſm.-—But ever farce the 
Old Julian Wrinkle, made 
a Charm for i, it is tolerable ; 
and I am come to my Apperiie 
a gain. — Heli bet Couſin An- 


| dr. 


n Dr e 
WW 5 


Man; 
and 


ear of 
2 
Come, 


gef 
ning, 
xing, 
10 You 
> you? 
| Cou- 
ell to 
Are or 
Pain 
Neck, 
of my 
Pain 
toit 
nples. 
1 
1 ny 
NRhu- 
c the 
made 
20e; 
petite 
An- 
TCW 


ma Cozen Margery, ay, and 


zome Giglets, zome prenk- 
ing mencing Thengs be, oll 


| ton, no DNispraiſe* 


ber.] Thenk ye, Grammer, 


ma Heart. aloud 1 Good 


zen Magery, a lit, and tern 


DTIAI.FCT. 


| „ 
come to my Meat -liſt agen 


Well, bet hearky, Cozen 
Andra: Es hire ya lick a lit 


have {meiled about her a 
pretty while. Chawr a told 
that ze fimmered upon 
wone tether up to Grace 
Frogwills, Bed Ale. —Well, 


Cozen Andra. twull do va- 
ry well vor both. No mat. 
ter how zoon Cham oll 
vore and zo chawr as z90n 
es hir'd o'1t.—Hare's net as 


vor Gamboling, Rumping, 


Stechopping, and Gigglet- 
ing; bet a ryrant Maid vor 
Work and tha ſtewarleeſt 


and vittiet Wench that co- | 


math on tha ſtones o Moul- 


| 


Margery, | Sofily aſide to 


thenkee keendly: And nif | 
es ſhudent ha en, ſhud borſt 


— 


Grammer, don't tell ma o 


marrviwg:—Chave a told 
Coſen Andra ma Meend a- 
ready, thet chell ne er mar- 
ry vor ort es know, 

O Nell Stap hether Co- 


theſe Cheeſen—f Pretendly 
private to her | Go, ya Alki- 
torle, why dedit tell zo, tha 
wert neer marry ? Thawaut- 
ten ha tha leek ; a comely 
ſprey vitty Vella vor enny 
keendeſt Theng. Come nit 


a 


for any Thing, 
tha wut ha hs Neg gee tha | wilt have him, Fll give tee 


T PARAPHRASE, 
drew: I hear that you havew 
liking towards my Couſin Mar- 


gery; ay, and have courted 


her ſome lime. I was told that 
ye fmpered upon each other up 
ar Grice Frogweil's drinting 
Groaning- Ale, — Vell Cou- 
in Andrew, it will do ven 
Tell for bath. Nomatter ho 
foon, I am all for it, and fol 
was as ſoon as I heard M it 
She is not Like 
Some Gig.ets, ſome prinking, 
mincing Things, all for Games 


| boling, Romping, Cape ring, 


and Wantoning; but an active 
Maid jor Work, and the moſt. 
careful and decent Wench inthe 
Neighbourhood of Molton, ne 
Diſparagement io any. 


Margerv. [Softly aſide 
to her.] Thank you Grandmo- 
ther, thank you kindly, And 
if I ſboud net have him, I 
ſhould burſt m] Heart, [A- 
loud. ] Good Grandmother, do 
nat tell me of marrying Z 6 
habe told Couſin Andre v mp 
Mind already, that I ſhall ne- 
ver marry for aught I know. 

Old Nell. Step hither, Cote 
fin Marzery, awhile, and 
turn theſe Cheeſe Prete 1d 
ly private to her. = yo 
filly Elf, why didft tell him jo, 
thou would never marry 
Thou wilt not have the lie; 
a comely ſprightly c/eve r Frilozp 
Come, if thou 


1 A 


_MNIALECT 
Agood Stub There's net a 
Ipreyer Vella in Challacomb. 


Margery. Bet, Grammer, 


wull ye he Zo g0 4's ya z2y | 


nif zo be, vor your Zake, 
es vorce ma zel tn let en lick 
a bit about ma? | 
Old Well. Ay, es tell tha. 


L342] PARAPHRASE: 


à good Sum. here is not 

fſprighther Fellow in Challa. 
comb... © 

Maroery. But Grandis. 


| ther, Tull you be as good as 
your Word, if, for your Sale, 
I force myſelf to receive his 
Courſhip ? | 

Qid Nell. Ay, I rell thee, 


ade ]--Cham ageſt hare | — Aſide. II am afraid 
wall dra en into a Promiſh e Twill draw him into @ Pro. 


wone Dey or wother, 
Andrew, Well, Ont Nell, 
es hired whot ya zed. and, 
es thank ye too. — Bet now 
chave a zeed ye, tes zo good 
'Chada eat ye, as they uze 
to zey. Es muſt go home 
no as vaſt as es can. —Co- 


Sen Magery, wont ye yo wey 


ma a lit Wey. | 
Margery. May be es mey 
go up and zee Ont Mor man, 
and may be es mant Exeunr. 
7 DCENE 


Dles'll zee en 
; up to Challa 
comb-Moor Stile.—Now es 
muſt make wife chawr a 
going to Oat Moremar's and 
only come thee: Wey ad- 

Andrew, | Spying © her. 
Cozen Magery, Gozen Magery 
Hap a lit. Whare 20 vatt 
mun : [ She flays. |—Zo, 
now es zee ya be as good 
as yer Word; na, and bet- 


ter; vor tha zedit may be 


abell and mey be chont, 
Margery. On, ya take tha 
Words tether vey, Es zed 


mgy be chell, and ney be chimt | | (hail, and perhaps l ſhall 


miſe one Day or other. 
Andrew. Well, Aunt Nell, 
I heard what you ſaid, and I 
thank you too. But now I ha 
ſeen ye, it is as well as if 1 
had eaten ye, as they uſed 0 
ſay. I muſt go home now as faſt 
as I can, Couſin Margery, 
won ti'you go with me a little 
Way ? | 
Margery, Perhaps I may 
go up and ſee Aunt Mloreman, 
and pe rbaps I may not, 


The open Country, 
Enter Andrew followed by Margery 


Margery. {+ GAD ! I will 
| "ſee him as far as 
ChallacomH- Mor Sul-,—- 
Noro mult I pretend were »0- | 
ing 10 Aunt Moreman',s and 
only coma this Road, | Aſide. 
Andre. — [ Spying her.] 
Coujin Margeryv, Conn Mar- 
gerv! Stop a little, Mere fo 
faſi Woman 2 — She itays. |] 
— So, nav Tl fee you are as god 
as your Word ; Nay, and bet. 
ter; for thou jaidſt Perhaps I 
ſhall, and perhaps I ſhall not. 
- Marveeri, Oh, you take the 
Words wrong. I/aid Perhaps | 


not 
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thet es oll. 


tha vor thate. Es dont thenk 


bed min avore zo menny 


DIALECT, L351 PARARNITRASE., 

up and zee Ont Moema, | not go up and ſee Annt 
F. zed no more an zo. Es Moreman. I ſaid nothing 
go thes Wey vor to zee hare | more. I go this May to ſee her 
But chudent go that is all, But I ſhould not 
20 vur to meet enny Maa | go ſo far to meet any Man in 
in Challacumb, ner Parra- | Challacomb, zr in Parra- 
comb, ner veet in oll King comb, nor in all King Geo- 
George's Kingdom, bleſs hes | ge's Kingdom} bleſs his Mor- 
Worlhip ! Meet tha Men ie Meet the Men, quotha ] 
aketha !\—Hah! be quiet, | — Hah / be quiet, I ſay, ſquee- 
es zey, a creeming 4 Body Zing a Body ſo, And moreo- 
zo. And more an zo, yer | ovrr, your Beard pricketh diſ- 
Beard precxeth i]Ivavourd- | agreeably, 1 wonder Tohat 
ly. Es marl what theſe gurt he great black Beards are 
black Beards be good vor. | go2od for. You have made mg 
Ya ha made ma Chucks] Cheeks ruddy, 
buzzom. 

Andrew, 


Well, whot's Andrew. Well, what dot 


ey, Cozen Magery ? chell | ſay, Couſin Margery ? Twill 


put in tha Banes a Zendey, | put in the Bauns on Sunday, 
bolus nolus. volus nolus, 


Margery, Then es ell Margery. Then I will 
vorhed men, vath. forbid them, faith, 
Andrew, Oh! hell treſt Andrew. Ob! Ill truſt 


thee for that: I dn not think 
you'll take ſo much Courage as 
19 forbid them before ſo many 
Folks, Well, Coujun * 
Voaks.— Well, Coxen Mag- good Night. 
ery, good Neart. 
Margerv. Cozen Andra, Margery. 
good Neart, —Es wiſh ye | drew, good Night- 
well todo, | you well. 


SCENE - Margery's Home: 25 Thomaſin enter Margery 
Margery. {ESTER Tam-| Margery. SISTER Tho- 


zen, whare matin, where 
art? Whare art a popeling | art ? Where art, hobbling and 
and a pulching ? deſt hire ſoitering? Doſt hear me? 


vou'll take zo much Sto- 
mach to yer zelas to vor- 


Couſin An— 
1 wwi/h 


ma ? | 
* Thoma/i Jock, lock, | Thomaſin. Lack-a-day f 
lock ! What's the Matter IW hat's the Matter, Margery, 


Magery, that tha leapeſt, & | that thou leapelt, and capereſt, 
_Caperctt | | and 


wt Ay as 


TITTY 
a 


& r 7 7 


ee! . 


* 2 = Be — 1 : \ Da P N . b L * _ Fe —— 9 N R - A — 1 1 — — 1 — ä ner — IG \ ä 
e 0 3 3 S y © wb bps 04 wt IE „NL e nnd repre TT, SES 
"OWE ANION F WW Cc n A ; * . 
— l 45 N \ 3 — . L a p c — Alen ee ; _ ayes ai gd 7 — . 
4 - - 1 * 4 a * 3 * 1 
j 4 . - FT. ; <A . 
** — 5 - * 14 — 2 1 


=» E410 


J Tity = * 
4 x" 
ö 
0 ad: — * 
2 Ws 2 


— 
* F \ * , 8 4 


1 
of 0 BEG eee 


Ll 


Meend gen” ©. 
- Margery, Chel £ in to 


ef irc. [36] e 
capereit,. and Zing . Pry and ſirgeſi je? Wi ai art thoy | 


What art tha bantsck! ? 

.. Margery, Jbat's nort to 
nobody. _Chell Whiſtley. & 
gapery, & King, vor oh 
ihes.— Bet peet ayore oll, 
pif tha wuttent be a Labb 
voi.tha Tongue now, chell 
tell tha zometheng.— Zart! 
Fe hiſtery ! ma Banes g in a 
Lindey, vath, to Andra, the 

Ipiceſt Vella in Shera vill 
Hungerd, 


© The + An. 0 La! why s 
thare 101 Now we ſhall be 


marry d near together; vor 
mine be in and out agen; 


thot ng Man dont yeet tell 
a Day. Es marl ha 


ma th 


don pPoinice whot's in tha 


* 


Maulton Tomarra 

rapcly, 

Vas, Voi new. Chonge. 
ve Thema fin. Ax, ay, 20 do; 


vor tha caſſent tell what, 


pritty 


midd! 'e Banes. 
ks How! yaourt 
Francs ! FE Nate n 2-AN 
by hate? Es 100tn. tha 
V. 
ee im Thy, mid le Danes? 
Kerpen aketha ! 


Thom ſin Hah: Ort hap- | 


Pen ro we in my middle 
Martes Es corn et to tha 
Peitz ma Shoes, look: 
zee, va men e ing, kerp in: 
Bapgag n are ell. 


ords. Ded ort ha appen to 


1 


| 


Caper, end. fang, 
Leude. bulnea er ile is, 


. 


to buy zome Can 


Hay happen to tha in thy 
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ji uns ab * 


Hauic e 


Margery. That's norbitg 18 


Fl q:þ file 24 


any one. 
about thy 


bab new 101 
Sejtiy ! 


If theu Wilt noi 
tell ibee ſometbing 
whiſper .: 


- iy Daves gon 
| cn Sunday al ib, 10 Andiew, 


, 


the moſt ſpecial Feliow in © her- | 


well Hundred. 


Thomaſin. 0 EL L hy 
look there ! Now 
narried nearly together ; jor 
mine are in aid cut agen — 
though my Man docs not fell me 
the Day. 1 wonder he does not 


tell me his Mind, 


"Marzery, I' go into Mol. 


_ ro morrew pretty early, s 


buy ſome Canvas for a fi WU 
Smock. 8 
'Thomaſin, Ay, ay, ſe do; 
for ibou canſt not jel? db. may 
happen 70 thee: during the Pub. 
lifhing of thy D 
Margery. How..you great 
Trajes LI bat deſi mean by 
That? 1 ſcorn thy Words, Did 
aught happen to thee during ie 
22 
Pere quoiha ! 
xÞT homalin, Heh 1. 
happert 10 me di wing” the pub- 
Ajbing of my Bann, Iſcemut 
as the Dirt an ny Stoes, you 
mincing carþing Baggage. hb 
Farewell. | 
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